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Thou art not with me when I tread 
The forest path at eve, 

Where the tull branches overhead, 
Their fragrant garlands weave ; 

Yetall things in my lonely walk, 
The stream, the flowers, the tree, 

The very birds but seem to talk 
In gentle strains of thee! 

And when in midnight*s gentle gloom 
Sweet sleep mine eyelids fill, 

I sce thee inmy curtain’d room, 
In dreams thou'rt with me still! 


Thou art not with me, yet I feel 
Thy presence when I go, 

Where the pale moon-beams all reveal 
Our wanderings long ayo; 

And when the song-bird fills the air, 
Thy voice seems sweet and clear, 

For memory has such power, that there 
I fancy thon art near ; 

Until the midnight’s darker gloom 
My wearied eyelids fill, 

And then within iy curtain’d room 
In dreams thou'rt with me still. 
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CHAPTER X.—[ContTinvueEp. } 
TOOK the white hands into mine, and 
kissed them. 

I gathered the white lily that she had 
kissed and placed it in the girdle of her 
dress; and, a%.we stood there hand in hand, 
all the past rose up before us like a dream 
—the Water-Queen the terrible storin, the 
calm on the ocean, the happy weeks on the 
fair tropical island. 

As I clasped her hand more tightly in my 
own, with a grateful heart I thanked Hea- 
ven for all its goodness. 

The evening was very calm, and as the 
wind sank we heard quite plainly the dis- 
tant lapping of the waves, 

The very sound seemed to 
ber. 

“Gordon,” she whispered, “that is the 
sea.’’ 

‘Never mind, my darling,’ I laughed— 
“the waves are chanting for our wedding- 
day.”’ 

But, knowing that the 
her, I added: 

“We will goin now. Ionly wanted you 
fora few mninutes to myself, just to hear 
you say that you love me. Youdo love ine 


9, 


darling ? 


distress 


sound distressed 


———— = —— 
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| cannot tell how many weeks I lay 


| that afteratime I came back to 


She raised her face, pure as the lily at her , 


breast. 

“Indeed I love you, Gordon,” she said—- 
‘nore than I can tell.’ 

We left the lilies and the moonlight, and 
entering the drawing-room, found the 
laps lighted and all the guests assei- 
bled, 

There were several present besides the 
bridemaids, 

Some one proposed music, and I remem 
berone ofthe younger girls singing my 
darling’s song, “Anmie Laurie.” 

The words were sounding when a foot 
tian opened the door and caine to Lady 
Meretoun’s chair. 

He said something to her in alow voice, 
and she rose with a seared, startled face. 

With a brief apology to the lady 
Whoin she had 
the rooin,. 


with 
been speaking she quilted 
The pretty. plaintive words of the 


Caine to ine and J ross¢ 


ued r opened. 


Lady Meretoun came in first, her face all 





| 
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white and scared, her hands stretched out 
to me, 

“Oh, Gordon !”’ she began. 

[ never heard the vemainder, for behind 
her—unless I was mad—stood Erie Hard- 
ross—the husband of the woman who was 
to be my wife on the morrow. 

No cry came from my lips, athick mist 
came before ny eyes, a sound as of rolling 
seas filled ny ears, 

Through the mist I stretched out my 
bands until they touched the white-robed 
figure with the golden hair. 

Then how long an interval elapsed 1 know 


not, what happened I know not, but pres- | 
ently I found that every one had gone ex- | 


cept Captain Hardross, Laurie, and I, who 
stood there looking at each other, alone. 

My hands still grasped her, as though 
nothing, not even death, should ever part 
us. 

We were looking at each other—she and 
I; which was the more ghastly, the more 
despairing, who shall tell? 

One, two, three horrible minutes passed, 
I could hear the beating of iny own heart, 
the passionate throbbing of hers. 

Then Erie Hardross came to us, and, seiz- 
ing my arm in an iron grasp, flung it froin 
her, erying— 

“She is mine! 
her to ine!”’ 

It was trnue—terribly true. She was his 
wife. I did not recognize my own voice as I 
gasped hoarsel y— 

“T—we—thought you were drowned.” 

“So itappears. You thought that I was 
safely disposed of. I am sorry, believe me, 
to disappoint you by returning to life. The 
fact is—pardon ine if Lagain make a grim 
apology for being alive—I meant to go down 
with my ship.” e 

“So they sai@; they told me—the chief 
mate told me that he saw you go down with 
the vessel,”’ 

“So I did,” he replied, *but,as it happened 
iny ship remained under the water while 1 
haa the bad taste to rise to the surface. I 


She is my wife! Leave 








| 
caught a spar that was floating on the water 


—I floated with it for hours. 

“T was picked up by a trading vessel go- 
ing to China, just as I was on the point of 
sinking. 

“Then,” he continued, “I was taken to 
China. 

“7 was very ill, and hardly conscious, 1 

there, 
nor what happened to ime; Toonly Know 
Kayland, 
hoping to find my wife. 

“It was only one year since IT had parted 
trom her, and froin the English 
learned that she was saved, I tound that 
she had lett St. Roma’s—gone with her fa- 


ther tou be married, they said. I laughed at 


papers I 


them. 

“ ¢To be married ! T cried. 

“oWhy, Lam ber husband! 

“And they told ime that her husband had 
been dead a year—that he was drowned 
when the ship was lost, 

“*Do you not know me?’ I 
they fell back with scared, frightened faces, 


erjed; and 


saying— 

“ “sreat Heaven, it is he! 

“¢Whom is my wife about to marry?’ I 
asked, and I could have cursed you when 
they answered— 

“ ‘Sir Gordon Clanalpen ct Kyremont’— 
my Border Knight, the man whom I bad 


trusted.”’ 
“] believed you dead,” I said. 
just a littie 


uy totivht lave wWeited 


He stopped abruptly. 
: Pw ¢ ‘ 


ing wife had been s 
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“Do not touch her!’ he eried, in a voice 
of thunder, “She is iny wife!” 

“This onee,”’ L said gentiy—“l know she 
is yours—I am not going to dispute your 
rig lit- 


this onee letine raise her —let her see 


Iny face when she opens her eves,” 
“Toould kill you!’ he exel ined, in a 
low savage tone. “You have 
wife’s heart from me! T eould eurse 
dark-faced beauty 


stolen my 


your 


ind your low voice! I 


could curse your tine yentleman'’s soft 
ways! You have stolen her heart trou 
me,’’ 


“You forget,” I replied caliniy, ‘that I 
thought you were dead. You cannot deny 
that, believing this unhappy lady to be free 
I had a right to woo her.” 

“She is iy wife,” he repeated, with sullen 
anger. 

Looking at the white face, I thought to 
invyself it were better that she should die, 
lying there, than live. 

But the dark eyes opened and looked into 
Inine with a faint dazed sinile. 

“What is 
faintly; and then he tried to Lhrust ne away 
from her, 


it, Grordon ?”’ she whispered 


“This is what it is, Mra. Hardross, Tam 
not dead, but living, and I 
claim yvou.”’ 


I rose from iny knees, 


have 


It was use less to 
prolony her agony or mine, 

“Your husband has returned, Laurie,’ I 
said; then, looking at him, IT added,“There 
is no need for unseemly violence, Captain 


Hardross. Surely to the lady who was to 


have been iny wife to-morrow you will 
allow ine to say farewell?” 

She raised herself, and looking with 
trembling haste from dite tote; then ina 
voice) shall never forget, she asked—- 


“Must I vo with hin, Gordon?” 

“Certainly,” he said. “What a question! 
What need to ask it? 
her husband’s side.”’ 

She still 


dazed, uneertain air. 


A wite'’s place is by 


looked at ine with the same 


“Are you certain that T must go away 


away from you?” 


from here 
“—T am certain 
or not 


jut Peould not bear the pathos of her 


Inada, whetlLer he is 


quite certain,” be putin. 
voice, the anguish in her face, 

“You shall not go, Laurie, unless it> be 
of vourown free will end consent. 


Captain Hardross laughed, 


“You seem ectally well verses in law 
and ininanners, Sir Crordon. 7 shouted be 
pleased to kiniow by what law you would 


” 


retaln tiv wite ? 

eShe could get adivoree foreruelty, Tre 
plied; “DT hiuave seen You strike her iS liave 
others.” 

Captain Hardross drew back at the words; 
an expression Of butitait tenderness Game 
over his face, 

“Was J cruel to you, I, 


used to 


murie? Ah, I feor- 


yot—you drive ame unad! You 


made ime love vou and hate you in the 


samme instant. E—I shall not do so ayain, 


dear.’’ 
“Speak the word, Laurie,” LT said. ‘This 
nan has beaten vou and ill-treated you. 


Speak the word. I will vo away to-night, 


and never look pom your tar apeisita: boeat 
my auntshall protect you. You shall re 
mnain With ber. ler solicitors shall take 


pour case in hand. You need pever return 


to hit, unless you wish it. 


Captain Hardross had grown very pale. 
‘Taurie,” hes 1, **thiome are tls yords 
—Udo mot let thera le ' \ A . 
Set usidde that iW hi 
nade you my w i ritast { 
y ,” 
. 
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lieve, than man ever loved woman. The 
first mnoment that lsaw you IT loved you 
With a:ove that has been tiv doom. You 


were very young, tnv dear 


too gentle, ton sensitive, ton le 


, far loo yout, 
lieute lorie, 
l saw itaflerward. Seet: vy it used to drive 
memad, When DT was tiost eruel to you 


IT loved you most, when DT felt tocomt in- 


furiated was when you wer ifraid of ine 
and of everything belotuwing to me, Lau- 


rie, IT will never be eruel to vou again.” 


He drew nearer tober, but amy darling 
shrank from bin as though he were going 
to strike ber a blow; liard. 


In bis bands 


and when kre 
ross Sawithathe hid his taee 
With alow bitter tion, 

So ayain we three remained ju silence too 
awful for words, 

Laurie was the first to 


recover her- 


welt, 

J believe thatup to that thne she had 
been too Completely duged to know wliat 
she was either doing or saving. 

Now slpe sat Upright and passed dren hand 
over her brow as though she would fain 
sWeepauwny her Gangled thoturhts, 
Then she rose quietiv, ber serene grace 
And Self possession restored to her, ler taee 
white as death, a nameless sorrow in her 


dark ey om, 


“T bad forgotten,’ she said, turning 
gently to hin; “Po had) beloved implieithy 
that you were dead, Twas not quite my: 


self when T saw you first. All you have 


suidisquitetrue; Tam your wite—my place 
Is With you 


She Mproke ealinly, but that didi met pre- 


vent her voice having im it the true 


rite of 
despair. 

‘T—I will go with vou,” she continued; 
“but vou titst be patient.’ 

Then T spoke. 

“Tis of your own free will, Laurie? Re 
tnemiber that no power 


on earth shal’ take 


you trom bere unless you 


” 


wo. 
“Itis my duty,” she said, in 


really Wish to 


nan PASSO. 


less Voice; “there is no ehotce in the mate 


te ” Fad 
o6 Jecutise ] 


would die for you,"’ 1 erled 


recklossly; “just as readily as T would live 


for you.” 
There was unutterable 
tender siuile she pave me, 
“] know it,” he 


Then the « tphiin spoke, 


faith im the sad, 


replied, 


“T yave my v nto your eare—T left 
herdn vour charge, SirCrordon: but that did 
Hot tiean that you Were to steal her heart 
iway frou ‘ momiyht have loved ine 
jn tite but for shipwreek and for you.’ 

“Tamno judyve Captain Hardrosa.’ Tore 
)? eds Shout I « ot fianey ‘ny Wolhan loy- 
iy ata Who Slrikes Ler, 


lhe pale, Bweet face Was turned to ine, 


“Hush, Gordon! We will say no hard, 
bitter words; itis a4 though he 
fron Chae lead, 


It pleased and eased iny heavy hearteven 


were risen 


then to tind liow slie ass ited nerself with 
frie. 


ip Hardross jealously tried to take 


‘You are pleased to see me?" he said. 
“You are yviad that | hav escaped death. 
5 
Yes, she replied, gently, “I am ylad 
Chiat y pare liv vated well,’’ 
“Ttis not exactiv the kind of greeting that 
J hav pelreatuiiy of for meoutha pas 
} ~ ! 1} Z t ise 
} sors, ] j ~ 
' vs i i 
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rot re i uf 
‘ % ry 






a 


a Fk. aa 
be gi eS 
> 
‘ 
7: . 
— 


os 
A 


‘eet 


~ 
* 


oe : 
ne 
ers 


a. 
Re 


pad 


p> 
y 


r. 


ot , i 


~ 
- "Se 


ie 











2 


outside the Court, and we will walk to 


- 


Mv brave gentile love, §S) anxious to do 


right, looked up at hina, 
vse quickly, bine? My father is here. 

You will like to see liu 
Is ittoe quickly? Ievery tinoment you 
stavin this house is an insult to me. I 
ve no Wish to see your father, no wish 


anything but to take inv wite from the 
presence of the than ho bas dared to love 
her.’ 
i would not bandy words withhim, I 
would not quarre) with hii in her pres- 
although that was evidently what he 


ertie ", 
«hed to drive tie to. 
Laure "JT erved onee more, “only speak 
t vord. not tor miv sake, but for your 
say vou would = rather het uo 


by with boon, and, by Heaven, you shall 


joined to- 


sald. 


Jleaven has 
asunder, 


LT haewse White 


r let they thnata pout shie 


| laccompany tov husband, Gordon; 
aod Twill wo atonee.” 

She turned to lias with tiftinite grace and 
RM elie ss. 


‘To have bowed bite mueh, Erie, ste 
wed, slow “Tle lias been very 
x win leaving lilt lorever, 
J Stoll peeeveen sree bette speaatin, 

“Notif Lean help it, interjeeted the cap 
bain. 

“TL have not had «a very bright life,” 
wenton, do the same sad gentle vatoe; “but 


very 
wkonowled 
remned boo dbie, and J 


whe 


it never did that—but until 1 


senee Thave Koown bith be las been very 
pood tome. Lhave never Kissed lini teat 
nee, brie Tain saving good-by$ to dian 
forever: thay DP kiss bit onee again?’ 

‘Tt vou like,” lie replied, at's ne basi 
jigs cof abednae, 

Phat he sted and itehed her with jeal 

in eyes, 

She eame Up te tie, her fair, eolorless | 
face raised to titne her inmocent lips 
touched tine witha hiss such «a8 a4 Sister 
tight bave leflonmuw dead brother's faee, 

semen ve rity clear,’ she salds**vou lave 
been Very good to mie, Crood-bye @ 

} wonder that T didi not die in that) bows 

Suddenly le cathe tip te her. 

Stand still! he said, in oa low angry 
vole, 

Shie obeyed bilua 

“Take off those things! he eried, point 
ing to the diamonds she wore. Ter trem 


bling fingers could hardly 
he would not walt. 


unclasp them ; 


lie pave one pull at the diamond neek- 
lace and the precious stones fell like a 
shower of tire, 


“Take every ring from off your fingers! 
he enied, 
obeved lito, and laid) them, a small 
littering taass, on a table near, 

Ile looked at the white trembling fin 

‘Where is vouc wedding rity?’ he asked 
stiddently. 


Sie 


She looked atime with wistful eves, 

“jhave at, Captain Plardross,’ To said. 
“When d hicoprercd Lhist lady would ble my 
wife, DP took it frome ter’ 

‘You Cannot refuse to return it te me,’ 


wel, only heaven knew the 
art ine that toment. I 
ney pocket book, and 


and | 
bittterress cf tary die 
tevoks Chie rite fret 
Jared it om the talble. 
He took it up and 
Ker. 
Teaw ber white lips part with agreat tear 


ies sated; 


placed it} on her fin 


Jeo Serle, 


“Now,” he said, “are you ready, Laurie? 
I ain tired of this.”’ 
She beld out ler white hands to me with 
t trembling gesture. | dared mot toueh 
Ubaerinn. 
“ood byvel she saldjand witha passionate 
ery Ltoreaquvselfl away, while they passed 
ut into the wathertig darkness, 
CHAPTER Al 
OW they went away fromthe Court J 
never fully kouew, 


l retnetiber hearing the sound = of 


lige Wheels, and ot pierced try heart 
like asword, 

Diver it seemed oa long time after 

ward Luawly Meeretoun eamie to tie as vent 


Vaus mw tnother tratyhit biave choonne vind elas ped 


| 
herouaris round tive reek, 
she said. 


lL Ati sorry for vot GCeordeon, 


Dt will aicet teevar Gaalboteige about, aut. Do 
' © Kitidtiess, thre ist tiiat Pooaay ask 
from) Vou arrange for tne so that TD tmay pet 
vo frei s hand then disperse 
' Trhetacds, Dean beariusy trouble alone: 
t { futivVinnly « if Loe thee peratitng about 
eou rt, ligne, or SVinepathy, Po shall po 
iosael 
Wiihen the darkness of night bad set ina 
carriage Was brodwiat up te the door Ten. 
tered it and drove away. Whiither—inte 
Whial Gaktiowi World, whit mew preygtom of 
pain and sorrow ? 
Htitherte TP liad) Known me trouble, mis 
fife had beenone unbroken gwlow of sun 
mia. tie 


bexcept frou the wreeh and the sojourn 


on the island, |] thad never even sullered 
mae cbisceetaatort 

Now all was « thie 

Thad entered the juvstertous region of 
Suffering in Which, it is said, souls yvrow 
pute. 

I bore tuy pain tadiy. 

] believe tiat it drove tie lia madd. 

l reneniber the patu that was ikea shurp 
dagger in ty heart, the fire that seemed to 
buru toy brain, te destrov inv senses; tor I 
had lost her torV o«biarbitaw, tas \ wid 
Blietaid ever See lieth apa 

l he] iV cdardlbin S taieds \ l j 
not plunge ito the midst of . thor l 
did not drown my sorrow ‘ 

i}. 


I 
I 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, | 


bad grown 
stronger and was beter able to bear it. 

Then 1 took upthe duties of life again 
and went hometo Egremont. 

I never entered the roo that had been 
specially prepared foriny love. 

The blinds were drawn in the boudoir—it 
was as though a dead body lay therein. I 
did not make inquiries about Laurie, Lady 
Meretoun wrote and told me when old Mr. 
Stuart went home, deseribing his sorrow- 
ful dismay, but of Laurie I heard noth- 
ny. 

I dared not ask. 

A year after this, when 
Egremont, slowly, dully 


I was still at 
wearing my life 


away, I read in one of the London news- 
papers that Captain Eric Hardross bad 
sailed for Valparaiso in) command of the 


Royal 
who sailed with hian was the 
wite, Mrs, Hardross. 

| wished afterward that I had 
the intellizenee—it haunted mie. 
the sea@ Ayal ! 

Laurie, so timid, so frightened—Laurieon 
the sea Without ime, with no one to comfort 
her, With no one to say even a word wo allay 
her fears! 

I could not endure to think of it, the idea 
used to drive me trantic. 

My darling Laurie so helpless, so lonely, 
and whe would have been so happy with 
ine! 

I could not rest 


name of his 


not read 
Laurie on 


The land that she loved so well was dis- 
tasteful to me, 
Whenever my eyes rested on the trees 


and blossous, TP thought of her—when the 
dew fell and the birds sang, |] thought of 
ber until bogyland wrew distasteful to me, 
for sake, and | longed with 
intensity of Leone nays to beon the sea, 

it seemed to 
her 


ber sweet ali 


he 
and 


In soume Vague fashion 
that T should thus share 
her perils. 

So tor five years | wandered through all 


dangers 


lanes, 


hyremont was shat up: and Lady Mere 
foun Wrote to ine from Utne to thine, pray 
Hy ine bo Come hotne and pive Up liv wan- 
dering: lite. 

There are other women im the world,” 


she said, “besides Laurie Stuart; and as I 
read the words Tsaid to uiysell, **Not for 
tnaee,” 

She was the one wotan in the whole 


world for mie; there was no other. 

I bad but one love, and [ was eoustant to 
it. 

l came to England at last—it 
ginning of May. 

I landed at Dover, and there I met an old 
friend—Sir Albert Pamtret. 

He had just purchased a large tmagnifi- 
cent vacht, and was looking for a party of 
friends to eruise with hitn. 

Ile took me to see his yacht, proud of it 
as a young husband of his wite, 

“What do you eall it? Lasked; and Sir 
Albert laughed as he answered, 

You shall name it for me.’ 

Without stopping to think, T eried: 

“Call it Aunie Laurie.’”’ 

The idea pleased hina, 
it. 

socause the yacht was 
darling, To loved it 


was the be- 


and he adopted 


named 


like 


after my 
some living 


| theding. 


dozen people, and a crew of ten. 


I wanted 
detail 
Sir Al- 


I could not keepaway from her 
to be always on board —she siallest 
about her interested me infinitely. 
bert laughed at mie, 

I was astonished at the large party he had 
InVvited—his wife, her sister, Lads Lenora 
\eton, several officers, a beautitul blonde— 
a Miss Harrold—a party of more than a 


We were to eruise round the British 
Islands, not to cross the seas—and every 
one seemed in the best and  bigghest 
| Spirits, 

Can anv one live two lives? 

Ifso, LT lived then, 


ltalked, ate, drank; T laughed when 
others laughed, 

I talked when they 
did. 

Yet all the time 
were with Laurie. 

Tite otiust  bave quickly—it 
seered to tne lou since we had sailed trom 
Dover. 

All went iamerrily until we 
Yorhshire eoast, and then 
eventoof uy Lite happened, 

Or the We 
elintiged, 

Hitherto we 
skies, anda fresh breeze, 

The Annie Laurie had behaved splendid 
Ive and the lite on board long 
round of yayety, Mirtation alnuse- 
taent. 


talked, I did as they 


mv beart and thoughts 


passed 


eame to 
Ulae 


the 
crowning 
the weather 


MRSHIPG Const 


had had bright sunshine, blue 


Was 
and 


anit’ 


But when the vaeht had rounded one ot 
the headlands that taake the coast of York- 
shire seo pleturesqie, a change Gunie. Twas 
on deek, woere - liked to price alone, 


wateling the water and dreaming of what I 
liad lost. 

The passengers were all below, lingering 
over one of the dainty litthe dinners Sir A] 
bert lowed, 

Looking n 


sk 


rihward, |] saw in the brilliant 


aclond no blgver than a man’s band. J 


thought nothing oO iat first, litthe dreai- 
lt tliat that cloud bleldd rhs lite as Ib were 
In its dark Gepttis. 

Sir Albert was the first to come on deek, 
and TP stowed it to bein. 

Hle laughed. 

oo « il bigry { i Adnan Ss hand 
Piie seu | {1iNieLV a l i & 
‘+ | 

] ‘ " is el \ 

t t tae tet had r is 
‘ ! i t \ t 





Albert, and in the list of passengers | 


j 


| makes through the trees when 


“] have seen mischief come from those 
dark northern clouds,” be said thouyht- 
fully. “I shall be prepared.” — 

The little cloud grew and grew till it 
covered the whole sky. Lady Pouitret, 
tollowed by anumber of laughing giris, 
caine on deck, She looked round with a 
shudder. 

“Sir Gordon, you have a real love for the 
disagreeable,” she said, “Why stay on 
deck with such a dark sky and bleak wind? 
Weare having acapital game of ecarte. 
Will you join us?” 

I thanked her, but declined; the on-comn- 
ing storus bad a charin for me. 

flor ladyship, with her young friends, 
went below. 

] beard sounds of Jaughter and song 
aseend from the cabin; but I saw thatsome 
of the crew wore anxious faces, and, send- 
ing tor Sir Aibert, I told tin. 

The sky was quite dark then, and the 
clouds were so low as alinost to seem Lo 
touch the water; the wind blew with a pecu- 
liar shrill whistlhe—not a moan such as it 
a storm is 
brewing, but a shrill peculiar, terrible 
whistle. 

Yet Sir Albert only laughed. 

“Weare going to havea storin—that is 


| quite evident; but there is nothing to be 


alarmed about. We have a good boatand a 
steady crew; we inust not inind if tbe wind 
be high and the sea very rough.” 

I was glad that be bad no tear. 
below while night and darkness 
the sea, 

] remained on deck. 

Since ] bad grown so tired of life, so tired 
of the dull continuous pain that never lett 
me, Thad often thought of death. Was 
death coming now ? 

Were the dark cloud and shrill whistling 
of the wind heralds of a storin that) was to 


destroy us? 


Hle went 
fell over 


CHAPTER XII. 


PFVIREE more hours had passed and the 
full fury of the storimn) had burst upon 
us. 

The wild winds lashed the sea into terri- 
ble furv; the yacht rolled and tossed—now 
high on the lopofa wave, then low inthe 
trough of the sea. 

The hatehways were fastened down; the 
frightened ladies all huddled together— 
sume ol the penthemen were no less fright 
ened, 

The sailors were busy and anxious; there 
was no doubtabout it, the storm was a 
trrific one. 

“If wecan only keep off Grisby,’ 
the inate, ‘all will Le well; the yacht 


, 


said 
will 


ride out the stor:n if we can keep out ip the | 


open. If weare driven to the coast, Heaven 
help us!’ 

Not a word was Said to the 
presence of danger, and Sir Albert) stead- 
lastly refused to believe there was any. 


“Boats pot half so good as tine have 
weathered tiereer gales,’ he said. 
He went below; [ remained on deck. 


This was iny second shipwreck—for such I 
knew that it must be, 

The contrast was great between this and 
the last. 

The Water Queen had gone down in the 
tranquil cali of a smiling ocean. 

The Anme Laurie was) struggling with 
tierce winds and still tiercer waves, 

I saw the ltopimast carried away, and so 
much damage done to the rigging that it 
was all useless, 
a heavy log. 

“Heaven grant she may keep off the 
Crrisby Sands! said the mate. “But it 
seems to me sheis drifting onto them.” 

While the wind howled and roared 
around us; and the seething waters rose in 
mountainous waves, he told me what = the 
Grisby Sands were. They were = sands 


| dreaded by every inariner in those northern 


Scus. 

More vessels were wrecked on thein than 
On any other, 

“Is there no lighthouse near?" asked. 

“Yes, there are a lighthouse and a lite- 
boat.’ 

The man’s face wore a 
look, as though he thought 
Knygland knew that. 

Even as he said the words we 
distance the great SLreatniitiy 
hate, starting back, cried: 


contemptuous 
every child in 
In the 
light; ana the 


Saw 


“Heaven help us—we are on the Grisby 
Sands !’ 
There was a wild tumult—Sir Albert was 


like a madman, 
“Great Lleaven,’ he eried,**have I brought 

people with me for pleasure, and shut them 

Upina box to be drowned ?” 
Ile was difficult to 


tore tnanage even 
than the unfortunate vessel, whieh was 
hopelessly stranded on a sand bank, the 
botllug seas dashing over ber, with land 
quite a tlle away, 

Rescue seemed hopeless—no boat eould 
livedn the bolling surf. 

We fired rocket alter rocket, and at last 


froin the men arose aery ot ‘The life-boat!”’ 
lon a kind of frenzy they repeated it to each 
other. 

They had been so sure of drowning that 
thought of rescue seewed to rob them of 
their usual steady calianess, 


Phe lite-beat Heaven speed the life-boat! 
Phe men’s lives hung on a thread. They 
Watched the troubled eves, She caine 


nearer and nearer, 


rh Hearty Cheers of the nen who were 
noher reached us over the wild waste of 
iad waves——then the nen were On board, 
Was Il dreanunng.or ha ar ap ‘ 
ft death broug lranyve shapes bef , 
a 








ee eee 


strength—-surely that was Eric Hardross? 
J} recognized the dark face though the waves 
were washing over us, I did not utter his 
name, but watched bis deeds of prowess 
and valor in silenee, He was the one wie 
carried the fainting, terrified women from 
the wreck. 

The sight of him seemed to fill iny whole 


soul with « faint sick dread—all the pair 


ladies of the | 


While the boat rolled like | 


and anguish of iy loss came back to me— 
all the memory of ny fair young sorrow/ul 
love so wholly in his power, 

Ihave known people to make frantic 
efforts to save their lives and fail. I have 
koown others court death and not find mt, J 
longed for ttthen, and it would not come, 
I stood quite still on deck while the sea 
washed over ine, but no wave could carry 
née away. 

The lite-boat was full, and there still} re. 
inained a dozen on board, 

“Weshall return!’ cried the captain, 
“Keepup your hearis, we shall return!" 

And away went the life-boat through the 
terrible waves, 

*We shall all be drowned before they re- 
turn,’ said one of the sailors to me. ‘The 
yacht is full of water.”’ 

low long atime it seemed before the 
life-boat caine back again for the second 
cargo! 

The storm had increased in violence--the 
roaring of the wind and the mad beating of 
the waves were horrible to hear. 

‘“(Qluick, nen, as you value your lives! 
Quick !" cried Captain Hardross, 

One by one the exhausted sailors dropped 
into the boat. 


“No more!’ cried the man in charge. 
“Weshall hardiy land with these. The 
boat is overladen. Quick Captain Hard- 
ross !"’ 


“Is every soul on board taken oft?” cried 
the captain; and then the feeble voice ofa 
half drowned man cried— 

“Sir Gordon is not here! 


' 


“What Sir Gordon ?”’ thundered the cap 
- 


laln. 

“Sir Gordon Clanalpen,’’ was the reply. 

The next inoiment we two who had parted 
in hatred and envy stood amid the dark- 
ness of night, on the roaring seas, close to 
death, face to faee, 

“Sir Gordon,” he cried, “is it you?” 

“TLeave me where T am, captain,’ I re. 
plied. “Tam tired of tuy life, and shall not 
thank you to Save it. Lbeard whatthe men 
said. There is room forone in lite-boat— 
there Is not room for two. Take your 
place.” ‘ 

He recoiled a step. 

“One word of Laurie before you go,” I 


cried —“one word! Is she living and 
well?” 

“She is living and miserable,’ he said 

| quickly. ‘Listen, Sir Gordon. She has 


never been happy one moment sinse—vou 
understand, Now you can make her happy 
because she loves you. T cannot. For her 


sweet sake I save your life and lose my 
own.” 
Before I could speak, before I could re- 


monstrate, he had grasped tnein his power- 
ful arts and dropped me into the boat. 

“Row, nen, row for your lives !’’he cried, 
“You can return for me!” 

But, as be said the words, he knew they 
were Vain. 

The yacht would be under water before 
the boat reached land, 

I cried out, I protested, but inv voice was 
drowned in the noise of the waters, in the 
roar of the wind, 

It was simple inadness to think that the 
men would take the boat back to the wreck 
because | asked them. 

We reached the land, but I had recovered 
Inv senses by then. 

Without waiting for either word or look, 
I bade the nen figut their way back to the 
wreck. . 

“It is for the captain, boys,’ I cried—“the 
captain who has saved us! And I will 
divide tive hundred pounds between you if 
you save him!’ 

They pulled like giants, they worked as 
men seldom work; but, when the _ life- 
boat reached the place Where the wreck had 
been, there was no trace left of the yacht— 
nothing but the wild waves dashing wildly 
under the the fittul light of the moon, 

Two hours later the whole of the ship- 
wrecked party stood round a blazing fire in 


the best room in the chief hotel hotel at 
Grisby and 1, standing in the midst of 
them, told how the eaptain had given his 


life forinine., They ealled him a hero, but 
I would rather have died that it should have 
been as it was. : 

I rose with the dawn to seek his wife and 
tell her how he had died. TItound herina 
littie villa Situated at Soine distance from 
the Sea, 

She was unchanged, save that the vears 
had lett her pale and thin. I took her out 
amongst the roses, and then I told her ny 
story. I had to tell how the man who had 
struck bis wife, who had ill-used her, who 
had inade her lite wretched, had died the 
death of a hero—had piven his life to save 
that of bis foe, had in the iast hour of bis 
life shown a noble generosity that might 
have added lustre to the name of a saint. 


* * . * * * * 


As Itinish my story, I look up smiling at 
ny Wile’s fair face, and she asks ime if I ain 
writing about he: that I look so intently at 
her. 

We have been married nearly five years, 
and the time has been to us but as a single 


day. We have fair and beautiful children 
vrowing up round us; we have alimostevery 
essing that Heaven can give. The storm 


our heads years ago; the call 
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and ask metotel!l them the storv of the 
wrood man whe died to save papa;"’ 
when Laurie hears it the tears tremble in 
ber eves, and she says softly: 

“Poor Erie!” 


my little children gather round tiny knees | “Don't disturb your father 


Laurie isa great lady now—Lady Clanal- | 


pen of Egremont—-but she is) ingenuous, 
innocent, and simple as in the early days of 
jer vouth, When her terror ol the sea was 
sO intense. 

Her praise ison all lips; men, women, 
and children bless her as she passes by, 
yreat ladies are proud to Know bher,the poor 
almost worship her. 

Mrs. Stuart died in the second year of our 
iparriage, but old Mr. Stuart 
at Egremont, where he considers bhitmselt 


lives with us | 


indispensable in the training of the ehil- | 


dren; and, ifany one ventures to raise the 


least objection to any of bis theories, he | 


says directly: 

“Was apy one ever better trained than 
Laurie?” ; , 

When I take my darling’s fair hands in 
inine, I see two wedding wings shining 
there, and Iam content that it should be 
sO. 

| shall never again remove the one given 
to ber by Eric Hardross, 

[THE END.] 


————<=> -+>—>— 


Jealous. 


BY F. R. NELSON, 


aS aman rattled up to the door of | 


THY, what is that ?’’ asked Caleb May | 
\\ John Hutter’s tarmhouse, and duin- | 


ped something heavy on the porch. 
“Going to have company Jennie?” 
Jennie Hutter shook her head. 





“No,” said she; ‘‘father has taken ix into | 


‘is head to have boarders, that’s all. * 

“Some old gentleman who Is 
write a book and wants quiet, I 
What a bother.’’ 

Caleb laughed. 

“He'll not bother you much,’’ he said. 
“You are not interested in the crockery, 
nor do you sweep or make beds. 

“The rose on the branch by the window 
will be troubled as much by his coming as 
you.” 

Jennie pouted. 

“How idle you fancy me,’ she said. ‘I 
sew perpetually, and I made a custard yes- 
terday. 

“Mother won’t let ine do housework,and 
old Naney always says—‘Go away, and 
don’t bother ine, child,’ when I try to help. 
oe 

“There,’’ said Caleb, 
cusses, 

“I'd as soon expect a humming-bird to 
turn kitchen-drudge as you; and you are 
to belong tome some day, and [ shall lay 
you up in cotton as you lay your pins and 
earrings and like tosee your little hands 
suow-white as thoy are now, if you are a 
farmer's wife.” 

Jennie looked down and blushed. 

She had been betrothed to Caleb for two 
years, but she had not quite grown used to 
talking of it. 

“Everyone tries to spoil me,”’ she said. 
“You will work, Caleb ; why not 1?” 

Caleb lifted her upon his knee as though 
she had been a child. 

“Jennie,” he said, “this is why,’ and he 
put her little hand upon his great brown 
paitn. 

“Sco the difference between 
made to work, 

“A great, broad shouldered six-footer, 
with the sinews of a giant, and a constitu- 
tion of a horse, and you look as it a breath 
would kill you—a fairy, justa little taller 
than those we used to read of in the gilt- 
covered picture-books years ago. 

“When I first grew up and took notice of 
sariners’ wives, I made one observa- 
tlon, 


believe. 


‘don’t make ex- 


us. I was 


going to 





| 


“As a general thing they’re worked hard- | 


er than the men. 

“I've seen fellows with acres upon acres, 
and a fortune put away in the bank, whose 
Wives did all the cooking, washing and 
Ironing tor a dozen hands besides their own 
cilldren, women with babies crying after 
them and keeping them up all 
tuaybe aslip of ayirl half the time to help. 

“Yes, iny dear, and if in all these hard 
lives a thing was done wrong or forgotten, 
those en would talk of idleness,and scold 


and yrowl, and worry asif they had = ser- 
Vatits instead of only the delicate mothers 
Of their litthe children to do their bidding, 


and then I've said this,Jennie—*When [’'1n 
tuarried, Dil have a helpinate and a friend, 
a thing to love and cherish, not a slave. 

“Il Know you are williiag to help me, and 
you shall in fifty ways, but not, it I’m as I 
I ‘pe to be, a well-to-do man, as a drudge, 
dariing,’’ 

Jennie nestled her head upon his shoul- 

‘ud said nothing, though sbe thought— 
“How good and tender he is, and how 
tppy Tam.” 

\ud what more Caleb intended to say, no 


i 


u 


nent a voice close to their ears said— 
“Istnis Mr. Hutter’s?” 

And Jennie flew from Caleb May’s knee 
ind began to erochet violently, ber cheek 
48 red as the Berlin wool she was Knitting, 
+ Caleb seized upon a volume ot! poetry 
1 adorned the table and 

Nlentiv, utterly iy ra 


8 holding it upside d 
; 


ut. 7 


began to re 


Kilnanadill Cal 11} la 


4hereupon the gentleman entered. 


night, and 


will ever know, for just at that mo- 


it he is busy,”’ 


he said, 

“My name is Jordan, I—I believe my 
trunk arrived an bour ago," 

Yes sir.’ 

And Caleb lifted his eves to see the “old 
gentieman who wanted to be quiet.”’ 

jie saw a man of forty, very bald, but by 
ne imeans elderly or plain-looking. ; 

A very handsome man, in fact, with an 
air distingue, which Caleb, plain and home- 
iy be was, understood at a glance, and eyes 
brown, long-lashed, and bright, whieh fol- 
— Jennie’s retreating figure admir- 
Itigriv, 

“I suppose be wants a beauty for his 
book,’ thought Caleb, 

“Well, he’s welcome, and if he'll put her 
In as good and handsome as sbe is, I'll buy 
two copies,” 

Then Caleb looked at his big silver wateh 
reinembered that the nan whom he was to 
see about the two calves which were to be 
sold would be waiting, and walked away 
homeward, 

And why, thinking it over, he sholud be 
Sorry that the new boarder was a handsome 
middle-aged man instead of the old book- 
wort he had expected, Caleb could not 
tell. 

“What is that man to ne?” he said again 
and again. 

“T'm an idiot, and I’d trust Jennie with 
the bandsomest young fellow under the 
sun, I’m certain.”’ 

Sunday was Caleb's visiting night. 

The evening when,atter the old-fashioned 
country custoin, the family absented them- 
selves froin the parlor,and left the courting 
couple alone. 

On other days Caleb might drop in 
he was not expected or prepared tor, 

On Sunday,theretore, Caleb went over to 
the Hutters’. 


, but 


TH E SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ee 


Tea was over, and Jennie was in the par- | 


lor, 80 were the old folks, so was Mr. Jor- 
dan. 

Mr. Jordan was very sociable, and talked 
a great deal. 

Eight o’clock came, and he did 
still he sat and talked, 

The old folks looked at each other. 

“T’in afeard we're a-keepin’ Mr. Jordan 
up,’’ said the old lady. 

‘Don't stand on ceremony, Mr. Jordan,”’ 
said the old gentleman, 

“Not at all,’’ said Mr. Jordan. ‘On these 
lovely moonlight nights late hours suit ine 
best.”’ 

And he leaned back in his chair,astnough 
he never intended to retire at all. 

The conversation flazged. 

Alt the better for Mr. Jordan. 

He told them about his travels, 
liked good listeners. 

Ten struck. The old folks arose. 

“If you'll excuse us,’’ they said, politely, 
‘“‘we'll retire.” 

Mr. Jordan excused thein, and remained 
talking still. 

The fact was that 1n society to which he 
was accustoined no young lady would have 
remained up alone to entertain a gentleman 
and it never entered his) mind 
Caleb remained, he was de trop. 

Caleb imagined the gentleman was try- 
ing to see hitn out and grew indignant. 

He folded his arios and secowled. 


not stir, 


and he 


that while | 


Mr. Jordai hoped sinoke was not dis- | 


agreeable to Miss 
cigar. 

Finally Caleb, in a rage, 
clock strike twelve, took his 


hearing the 


hat and 


de- | 


parted, and Jennie ran upstairs to ery, for | 


Caleb had not kissed her at parting. 

Caleb himseif was jealous and) wrathful, 
and 4s time Wore on, nothing happened = to 
change his mind. 

The same thing was repeated evening 
after evening, and Jennie was not angry as 
she should have been. 

Indeed Caleb was tast becoming 
sed of the ideathat she liked Mr. 
better thanshe had ever liked hii. 

“The impertinent raseal, he tust 
that she’s engayed to ime,” said Caleb, 
show him what I think of lit.” 

And aceordingly he did) his best to be 
rude to Mr. Jordan, and to show hit” that 
he was not welcome in the litthe parlor. 

Mr. Jordar only fancied his tianners un- 
couth and his temper bad,and devoted hitm- 
selt to Jennie, who tried to tnake atuends 


Jordan 


know 
oof?) 


} JOSSEGN- | 


for her Joyer’s ill-behavior by great’ polite- | 


ness, and who was terribly troubled, poor 


little soul, by Caleb’s disagreeable tman- 
ners. 
Hiad she known the whole truth, she 


night have been yet :nore troubled, 

Caleb's greatest fault) was jealousy, and 
now that passion was boiling in his heart, 
and maddening bit until the good-hutnor- 
ed, well-intentioned young fariner Was a4 
revengeful, dark-browea, dangerous sort 
of fellow, with all sorts of wicked thoughts 
aud feelings. 

He bated the bandsome inan who was 
striving to win Jennie from him, and he 
was angry at Jennie, who seemed to en- 
courage Uitn. 


At last, one Sunday, he did not go to the | 


Hfutters’. “ 
“Better not go than suffer as he did,’ he 
said. 
And neither did he attend as usual to his 
wandering about 


farin, bul spent his tine 
bay, by way 


the woods, with gun an l yaine 
ot excuse for 1ULeness. 

Fora whole week he slepton the 
tavernus,or 


Jbro 


rass, 


. hk iit sineals at Wayside 
bua tat? ° 

° ratytyit 4 liare ill 
= i rie . 


i 


= ‘ 
mad man, and he 


tents and purposes. 





Hutter, and lit a! 


her the 
; 


The Sabbath evening came again, and he 
sat under a great elin, with bis gun by 
side and his head bowed on his hands, 

It wae quite dark, and no one could have 
seen him in the shadow. 

Neither did he see two people who walk- 
ed slowly past, but he heard their voices, 

Jobn Doolittle and Duckworth, old resi 
dents of the neignborhuod, 

“What's come of Cateb May?" asked 
one. 

“Dunno,” said the other. “He ought to 
hurry back ; the London feller’ll have his 
gal if he don't.” 

“Have herany way,” 
“Mark wy words, 
Caleb. 

“I see her and other sitting in the park 
like two turtle doves as IT went past, and 
he’s a8 rich as a Jew, they say.’’ 

‘That's enough for any woinan,”’ said the 
second. And the two trotted off, 

Caleb listened until they were gone, and 
then started up. 

The image presented by the words, “like 
twe turtle doves,” lashed him tosuch afury 
as he had never felt betore. 

“Tl kill him,’ he tmuttered, 
him, by Heaven I will.” 

And he examined bis gun as he spoke, 
witha terrible gieam in his dark eye, and 
throwing it over his shoulder, iurried away 
towards Hutter’s farmhouse. : 

It was a very dark night, 
cloudy, 

Far away he coulil aee the gleam of can- 


said the first. 
she’s jilted poor 


“T'lh kill 


moonless and 


dlelight from the small parlor, and two 
dark figures with their backs to the win- 
dow, 

He knew thein in a moment. 

Mr. Jordan and Jennie Hlutter, 

‘Together, together!’ he whispered be- 


tween his teeth, and strode on,crushing the 
green yrass beneath his feet. 

At last only the branches 
intervened between 
patr. 

He stood behind it, and looked at his gun 
again. He listened. 

“T havewomething to say to you,Jennie,”’ 
said Mr. Jordan’s voice, 

Caleb took alin, deadly aim, atthe broad 


lilac 
the 


tall 
and 


ofa 
himself 


back of the speaker, and = stood still 
again. 
“E'll hear what it is and then kill hii,” 


he muttered. 

“Yos, I'll hear it all. Then he shall drop 
at her feet just as she bas given her false 
heart into his keeping, dead, and then I 
will end my wicked life, and the man who 
loves her and the nan she loves shall die 
together.”’ j 

His tinger was on the 
stood like a statue of 
for the words whose 
knew, 

“You must know I love you,’’ said 
Jordan, 


trigger, nd he 
Vengeance waiting 
luuport he already 


Mr. 


“Y uinust be used to love and admira- 
tion. 

“But perhaps you cannot guess how 
much, 

“It is better than my lite. Jonnie, I 


adore you.’ 

Caleb drew one step nearer, his teeth set, 
his eves sparkling. Jennie said nothing. 

Mr. Jordan went on— 

“Wil, you be ny wite, Jennie? Tam 
older than you, but I will be very kind to 
you. 

*Could you like me enough for that, iny 
dear? 

“You will never repent it. I 
and iny wealth would be 
you.” 

The muzzle of the gun rested on the win- 
dow-sill, now, and Caleb May’s breath al 
inost brushed the thin, dark curis of Jen- 
hie’s Wooer, 

“How will she say it?” thought Caleb. 

Ina moment more Jennie spoke, 

“TLamsosorry,’’ she said. “IT did 
think—it never entered tay mind that 
liked ineso. Your ways are so 


rich, 
Upon 


aim 
lavished 


not 
you 


from ours, and—and—you are so much 
richer and older,’ 
“But does that make any difference ?” 


askod Mr. Jordan. 

“T don't know. ITfit was anyone else, I 
should say the same. [ caunot say yes, Mr. 
Jordan.” 

Caleb heard the words and his gun drop 
ped lower, 

“Why not? Ain IT too old ?” 
wooer, 


asked the 


“Til tell vou the simple truth,” said Jen- | 


have 


nie. “Lam engaged, Mr. Jordan—I 
been engaged two years to Caleb May.’ 
“But youdon’t love the sulky brute,” 
eried Mr. Jordan; ‘that can't be, Jennie.” 
“T love bint better than anyone in) the 
world,’ said Jennie; “and if the richest, 
handsomest and best tian on earth were to 
speak as you have spodcen tonight, and it 
he were poorer than a beyyar, and were to 
Jose all the tine, nantly looks [ like so, I 
should choose hina betore the other.” 
“You must, indeed, if you feel 
said Mr. Jordan, 
And without another word, he 
out of the roots, 
Caleb dropped his 
grass, and walked in. 
“Where have vou 
said; “and what have you been 
And he answered 
“Jennie, I've been in the 
rabbits, and as to what I've been doiny 
why, I’ve cherishing wicked, angry 
us thoughts, that I « 


thus,’’ 
walked 
the 


loaded gun on 


Caleb?" she 


foiling ? 


been, 


woods, hunting 


been 


jeal Iyvhtto be ashau 


r 


mained with this, t pli he itd 


bring himself to shock Jeunie by telling 
whole truth, 


lis | 





different | 





Bric-a- Brac. 


Senvep tim Riowt.—Thomas Bell, the 
naturalist, fells a story of bow a spider 
caught # tartar. A big bluebottle fly 
bounced into a spider's wed, The spider 
hastily presented himself, and threw his 
long aris around the fly. The fly returned 
the compliment, and, after tearing and bat- 
tering the web to pieces, flew away with the 
Spider, . 

THe TOAD.—Then, what an eye a toad 
has; one ofthe most beautiful in mature. 
And lastly, how interesting itis to wateh a 
toad at the time he changes his skin, shu ffl- 
ing, by very slow degrees, out of his old 
coat and calily tucking it into bis mouth 
With both bands, until he has slipped the 
last of itover his bead, thus preventing an 
accumulation of old clothes and at the sate 
tine the existence of second-hand clothing 
stores in the toad eoummunity. And then 
what a clean toad he appears; and a elean 
toad he is too, 

Anout A Srory.—Florence Marryat says 
that when Dickens was writing “Dawid 
Coppertield,’’ and ata time when tts publi- 
“ation in a serial fora: was about half cou, 
ome an American firta procured som. 
woudy to write a conclusion, ane thus puta 


bogus on the market. This version of the 
Story married David ws Agnes rather 
abruptly, Dickens bad intended the sane 


thing, but when the news of the audaeious 
yracy reached hithn te forthwith tatrodueed 
Jora, und mpade her David's wite with as 
litthe delay as possible. 

FLOWEKS.—Every tlhower ofanyv note in 
the woods or tmiendow ehatedd witha thre 


SiS 45% 


memory Of sole saint benette Com etppeehy cof 
earlier tines, ‘The siow-edrop wos aides 

stood to mark Llie berast oo ‘ thebiectinas tlie 
Canterbury bells notion cured throat dis. 
ease—hence called thron rt it Kept 
alive the holy taetmory of St \tigruistine 

the lily ofthe valley was understood to 
Have first sprung Prone the sprint cd telencned 
of St. Leonard, slain ina wood me fi ast 

ings Where St. Leonard's lias sitnee been 


built. The barebell e¢latuis to be worn by 
none but those who are true. Phe be 
Spots on the leaves of ree enOonD 


week 


Line « Mrlisty, 


“cuckoo-pint,”? or *'wake-robin, are due to 
the same Cause that colored the reel beaurt'« 
crimson Chest, or twisted th eropebilh’s 
beak, for logends differ as to whiteti ol thes 
two birds plueked out the mails frou Cte 
(ross, 

TEN CENTURIES OLD A ostandard pose 
male oto biay TC ee Ce ( 
teeagiie’, IN Cotes cal ft i! boat ‘ ‘ 
ancient city of Ptkdestietui ue of 
This rose-busti ist waaried and oro is 


becomes Hae XUPCnIOe dyes thsi prouees 
the principal stem is as thick asa iti's 
body. It Brows ab tiie easteri sit col tlie 
apse of te Cathedral, and this) veaur the 
venerated objeet bias put tortu 
and thrifty Miacrts, bev baw bee 
tained for a lory tite post that, aller its 4 

ofa thousand years, the planet was bos i“ 
Vitality. But tow it is apynarent yote ‘ 
new lease ot life, and there ts 


ing in Hildesieinrat tue fee Diver pore 
Who takes Charece of tlie an it ¢ siisip ds 
Instructed never to uwive a iv weuttin anal 
Its Howers, whieh are prone ed the very 
sweetest of thie hind, are lee malously 
yuarded trous vod sticds, 
A MuSsIcAL AMit 4 Ie | f 

bboy wtnitasttig anecd ! i t Vv 
Stress Catalink. Sie was one da hours. 
lnyat the Paris opera se oat r winehs 
shoe bead bo minege dni thie even —— th omine 
found the piteh of the planotorte too hhh, 
and yave instructions to bave the tostea. 
ment lowered ty the eve tig.) Fler lias 
band, Captain Valabreque, volunteered to 


see her order carried out, and tin 


Sent for the claye carpenter unl wl the 
leys of the planotorte auiputated tf per 
formance look play sed oth uty is 
greatly annoved at th ied pitel 

lat which she liad tos iulit 
her husband, and roc trated wath tt 
for neglecting her wishes, ti hot a 
hurt at betny thus wero vom 4 stend 
Upol Cabling tlie prors pad poor forte 
the operation, and te © ttalar - ter ast 
islsment callod thie carpenter ‘ . { ty 
him, “How mie did you lower the, prar 
Charles?” “Pwo inelh sir, Was tlie 
prompt reply. 

PLATTERY REWARDED. —! rederick Wil- 
liam, tather ot Frederick the Cereatot Prus 
sia, painted, or fancied tie painted, bat his 
works were mere daules. Such, however 


was not tie language of hits courtiers, when 


deseanting on the tert of th t ! 
Apelles, On one oceasion his on t 
vored them: with the siuiit if soln new 
BPeEClien. MP SUp prose, maid Lived r hat 
sole great painter, Riuleeus or Kapiti for 
instance, had painted this poeture lo vou 
think jt Would feteit a @onsid tole price ? 
“Sire,” replied the Baron De | (7 
passed tor the tiost practiced aud . 

se uiouUs of list thiajesty ’s i . | 
sure You Lhatae Hoisse ur « iid t «of? 
less for such a pieture than twenty 
thousand florins. ~We Lisecti " 
cried the gratified tnouar Sia 
ceive a prod iy tun 

picture f r tiv t isan ff 

sliall pay in read i 
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LADY LINTON. | 


! 


Y Tutt AT Diteohkt ob Pitt NEMESIS OF 
Lavi BAKRIAKRA GRATIAM 
' 
ble bv bre 
CHAPTER XXIX [CONTINCED,] 
(BXVILIS was nota sti Link ine to her 
room, toade toe take some liquor, gave 
He wm Vealtial presse rot areed tive mh, | oatheer 
lovee innge thie dhoor, | feseud ter tell tae the 
vhole mveterviand indeed told tieso imueh 
that, if Do bead anv houlet as to beer pbherstity 
which Thad not—-it would have been at 
mee settled, 
“But the tact is, Pkoew tore than she 
‘those to tell me then, baving ywathered the 
facts frou ber lips on two occasions when 


she wasin the condition To Lave alluded 


“You will be surprised, tuadam, to find 
that with thisknowledye TP iave not brougtit 


toe affair to an end, 
“Put vou will, on refleetion, see that the 
oan S Mtaterent im itself would) bein 
flicient to obtain a eonvietion, and ie os 


iowhiceh we intended to pet. 

twelve o'clock Sir G, arrived | 

“ hin and S. K. 
litbearv, whieh J 

K. beyan by beimy 


Soon atler 
between 
Ata thie 

to overhear, S, 
peenat. 

“PTteee nos that on the witht before she had 
heen attacked at Melun bv her usual dis. 
rdder, or pret nded to beso attaeked, and 
that Sir fe, Mtuvinng with her, as 
sie ntended he Should, paid a tedieal taan 

pkeep ber under restramt wntil the attack 


Web ian dblervie 
K | 
wih ¢ 


very 


luce abanes 
ive 


Vi 


instead of 


stibstaed, 

“She reproached tink with barbarnitv and 
faults, to all whieh Str list. 
Whenshe was exhausted, 


peanVv olher (s. 
i silentiy. 


he. 


"Do you Wank moneys 


ne 


thee Moe 
' | is 


he asked, 


os} want more than that, and Dll have 
t? ‘she replied, ' 

‘ep don't intend that you shall,’ he 
said, 

“You have to pack up vour things and 

ive thos brouse jaan tours tiie, Atter | 

sooeloek the borses will be taken from 
he stable, and the servants wall be dis 
siargcerd, canned Ulver baeotasse Will be shut up. l | 
clab previnage awav.’’ | 

*oOWhere are you poling ? she asked, 

As Pdon tintend to take you with mie, 
ind With nevertlo see you again, Do shall 
rot tell yvoou. 

*eWe shall see about that! said she. ‘1 
Will follow vou Wherever you yo, if you 
force mie to hang to the springs of your car- 
ringer 1" 

“she was out of her senses with pas 

1. | 

‘At Sir Geilbert’s lireetion, T packed her 
boxes She would not leave lis side for a 
i yiernat wid thev were earried to the rail 
WiavVeStiabliot. 

“Wioaith that wotman at lis ellow, he parid 
fie servants thitin ttige it liberal pore sent to 


hon eomsideration of the abrupt terumnn- 
‘liom of tueirservice -and= gave directions | 
stothe disposal of the horses and the 
stock upon toe ground whieh he intrusted 
to a regisseur  ohe had brought with 


bilith. 
‘Phen he wrote a few words on a piece of | 
paper, Whieh he enclosed in an envelope, 


wich, peiVitige at Gee tater, sa d 


‘There isa tly outside that willtake you 
te the rabllwaveslatthoen, 
she ‘You ure ther vou Wil woteo the ad.- 


dress eontlalined 
95, Bo, 


enve bony . 


In this cuvelope.’ 


hearing this, nade a snatch at the 


“TP bad no intention of letting her = inter- 
fere with ioy plans, and she did not get 
it. 

“She was absolutely side herselfstu pid 
with rage. 

»“] went away is Sir (3. beg in 
to lock the doors 
Outside the drive " yrootl was 
walling Willi Sir te. saddled. a 2. 
K. bad known low > ledt awe 
Valvinas, Sie 

>iaw ‘% ‘ 

Wea rr 
’ 
t ' 
4 carriage luke U 1 anal 


found that we were to go by 
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the morning 
express to Folkestone, by Boulogne. 

“When Lady L. haa gone to bed 
tired quite early, saving she was 
and wished to be strong for the 
journey—I wrote a leter to, = 
her to waitin Paris until she heard 
me, and, putting it into my pocket, wentto 
the Hlotel de Gibraltar. 

“Finding that S. K. had not arrived,I left 
the letter with M. Avenet, the proprietor, 
giving him to understand that a wrande 
dame would in‘all probability eal! for it,and 
there her stay hotel would depend 
upon her receiving It 

“His wanner convineed me that he 
would not neglect my lostructions, 

“However, being still anxious, I 
again tothe hotel the next tmorning (yes 
terday) before seven o'clock, and learnt 
from the garecou Who was waxing the stairs 
that the yrande dame bad arrived late the 
night betore, and now occupied the front 
rooms on the tirst floor. 

“In due time Lady Linton left Paris,tak- 
ing ine with her, and we arrived without 
aceident in Folkestone, where we are now 
Slavin. 

“Sinee our arrival Lady L. 
a telegram trom ber husband, 

“She wold ine soon afterwards that Sir 
Gilbert would arrive to-day, and referred 
more than onee latér on to this fact,as if she 
feared that T suspected hin of deserting 
her. 

“He isto arrive this evening, and I 
this opportunity of writing,as my time will 
in all likelihood be t o closely occupied to 
allow of lenythy compnunieation, 

“The tine for action Is now, very close at 
hand. 

“We have our bands upon John Barton ; 
but, as heat the last moment may refuse to 


she re- 
fatigued 
coming 
le'ling 


In tiie 


went 


has received 


yive evidenee against his old taster, we 
shall mot rely upon din. 

“We bave nointention of leaving Open 
the stnallest loophote of eseape, 

“Weare in Communication with the po- 
lice authorities, and at the Proper potent 
se Shalleall upon you to tdentitv Ss. K., 
thet the other aceomipliee tay be handed 
over Do Justice, 

eS. WK. will almost certainly deny hea 


identitvyand, as it willbe well to have your 
evidence supported by that of another who 
knew ber formerly, Tstwuest that undera 
plausible pretext vou shall get vour his. 
band, Mr. Grower, to accompany yotu—an 
arranjement which PT think, considering ail 
things, will not be disasreeable to vou. As 
we tay require this evidence in the course 


of a few days, we bey vou, madain, to be 
in readiness to Cowie here or where else 
that circumstances require upon receipt) of 


telegrawu from ine or tiny partner. 
“Your obedient servant, 
“KK. PIERCE.”’ 
CHAPTER XXX. 

T was late when Sir Gilbert Linton arriv- 

ed at Folkestone. 

“Did vou think T was) never com- 
ing?” be asked when his wife and he were 
alone, drawing ber towards hin. 

“Do Llook as if anv sueh thought had 
been dmoiny toiind to-day ?"’ she asked in re- 
ply, placing ber hands on his suoulders,and 
showing tii her bright stusiling face, 

“No, Gertie,” he said, with a tender syin- 
pathy in his voree— "no, 

“Your eves are brightand big.and there's 
not the stain of atear on vour cheek ; vet 
one can see that vou have suffered.” 

“Do TL look older, dear?” she asked, turn- 
Ing anxiously towards the glass, 

“There's womanhood in your tace."’ 


“J don't mind that. Childishness has 
nade ime sucha trouble to you, such a 
trouble to movsclt. 

‘Oh, it Thad only been reasonable in- 
stead of giving way to an absurd jeal- 
ousyv ! ‘ 

“Tf vou had only hada wife who could 
see through appearances, and judge every 
action Ina eal philosophical way, a wile 


hke—like George Ebiot 


“Why, then Tshouldu'’t have had a wife 
like you. 
“And that’s the only sort of wife such a 


man as Pean love.’ 

“Ah! eried, it Sigh, halt 
ainda of delight, and her lands, stiy ping 
from his shoulders, slid round his neek and 


she 


was half a 


She lav ayvalost bis breast, 

“PT dou'tchnk | shali ever be jealous 
again,’ She whispered, 

“Noteven of George Khot?" he asked. 


She shook her head without speakingand 


pressed tier sailing face eloser to his 
breast. 

“Ob, nol’ she thought. “Now Do oam a 
wot, and dave learnt how ebiidish it as 
to be jealous, pothing: can Come between 
ny husband and me to tar our hap 
ness, 

After dinner they went out upon the 
baleouyv whieb looked over the sea. 

It was too late to see the sea, but oat) was 
pleasant to hearat breaking on the beaeh 


and to feel the eool breeze, and have no- 
thing to disturb the hartiwony of thei: 
thoughts, 

Gilbert leaned uponmthe irom railing of 
the balcony and simoked lus pipe in tran. 
quil silence. 

Gertie, with one Tnaid slipped und hits 
arin, Stood brosice baliat, Loe Hiaatnpes to 
talk. 

It he bad thrown bis yu i t dais 
rigs adleoutl ber, slic would have i 1 eh 
chanted. 

But, as he didi net ‘ thi | 
} pr his rites ‘ i { 


frown | 


“There isa dignity in the silence of a 
nan which no woman ever uttalns 
to”* 


She wondered what profound thoughts 
Aweltin ber housbara’s mind, what) neble 
reflections resulted from his silent observa- 
tion. 

“Ah, that tellow is going to light the gas 
at last!" Gilbert remarked, taking the pipe 
from bis lips. 

And sure enough the inan lit the gas,and 
the prophecy Was fultilled. 

An enormous giass globe 
the earth is the appropriate ensign 
Cosmopolitan Hotel. 

At night-time it is iluminated from with- 


representing 
of tue 


im. 
When the man had lit the gas, Grilbert 
and his wife looked down upon the North 
Pole and a fair streteh of Europe. 

“Can you make out Valvins, Gertie?” 
asked Gilbert. 

“T can see where Cherbourg 
Malo,”’ 

In his turn Gilbert speculated upon the 
thoughts in his wite’s mind, for she was sl- 
lent after that. 


is, and St. 


He did not speak for a couple of imin- 
utes: then he sard— 
“And vou were wondering where we 


should have to fly tlonext?” be asked. 
She did not reply. 
He had rightly divined her thought, 


But it seemed to her that it was a selfish 


—= 


specal ition Which ought not to have cross- | 


take | 





ed ber tuind, 
“Where should 
asked, 
She drew a little nearer to hiin, and, pres- 
sing his ari, Said 


you like to go?” he 


“Anywhere, dear, so that we may be 
tlone.”’ 

“There's Greenland and there's Siberia 
ind there’s Ajaska,’’ be said slowly, look- 
Ing down at the wlobe. 


“But, odd as it way sound, IT should say 


the safest place for us is that little spot 
inarked in big letters—London.” 

“Do vou think so, dear?’ she asked 
hopeluliv. 

“Edo. TP dont think the fiend would 
eotne to us there—mot at any rate in the 
shape we most detest.” 

“TP think London is a very nice place | 
then.’ | 

“So is Folkestone ino August, and I'm | 
inclined to think it safe also. 

“We might stay here, mot in this) con. | 
founded hostely, until October, sav, and 


then go lo town for the winter—elb?” 
(rertie made a little mental ealeuiation, 


and declared that October would do very 
wel, for her, 

And then ber thoughts ran off in) specu- 
lations, and she felt how pleasant it) would 


be to have dear old Mrs. Siuipson with her 
when—when the time came, 

“Then so it shall be,"'said Gilbert, knock- 
ing the ashes from bis pipe and rising from 
the railing. 

“And to-morrow,while you are busy with 
vour needle, P11 unearth a house-agent and 
see if Lean tind a decent habitation not too 
near the brass band 

“Now give me a_ kiss, 
bed.”’ 

While Pierce was arranging Gertie’s hair 
for the night, she said— 


love, and go to 


“Tf itis not inconvenient to mada, I 
shou.d like half a day’s holiday before tia- 
dam leaves Foikestone, 

“T have triends living at Deal.” 

“Certainly, Pierce. You shall have two 


or three days if you like. 

“DT shali be most happy to inark iny sense 
of vour attention and fidelity. 

“You can go to-morrow, it that will 
vou. 

“A week’s tine will suit me just as well, 


suit 








if mnadam: intends staying at this hotel so 
long.” 

“J don’t know how long we shall stay at 
this hotel, 

“Probably we shall stay here only a few | 
days; but that inakes no difference to 
me.” 

It made however a good deal of differ- 
ence to Mrs, Pierce. 

She reflected tora short time, and then, 
in her quiet precise inanner, said that, with 
nadamn’s permission, she would see ber | 
friends the next day. 

‘G30 the very first thing, Pieree,”’ said | 
little Lady Linton, 

“Tecan do very well with the service of 
the hotel, and vou need not return matil 
you tind that vour holiday has been Jony 
enough.” 

When Pierce had done ali that was to be 


done, and leit her uiistress, she puton her 
bonnet, slipped out of the hotel by the ser- 
Vants’ passage, and wentto the telegraph. 


oflice. 
She wrote out two telegrams—one— 
“From i. Pierce. Polkestone, to Miss 
Driuinmiond, Hotel de (sibraltar, tne St. | 


Hyacinthe, St. Honore, Paris. —Sir Gilbert 


and Lady Linton leave here to-morrow 
Hight without ae. 
“DT shall be on the landing-ste ps, Folke- 


stone, at five lu the afternoon 
Passenuecrs ulFiVily bv the 
Paris.” 


Lhe 
from 


to imeet 
UX press 


Phe other 


“From FE. Pieree, Folkestone, to Mrs. G. 
Grower, Grauntly House, Camden S juare, 
London.--S. K. will be here to-morrow 
iflern 

*e. » } 

Please be here sith Mr. ¢9., to contiront 
her I sh \y no the plattorm . 4 
| wf eet x Drees 
. _ | 
\ j Silos ua ibarrlape. 





i 
When she had delivered the papers ang 
paid the fees,she returned to the Cosinopol. 
Itan. 

The next morning she repeated the nies. 
saves tor tear accidents. 

Toen she went to arrange matters wit, 
her husband and the officers frou Scotland 


Yard. 








CHAPTER XXXI. 

MVE morning was so charming that Gil. 
bert. instead of searching for a house 
took his wife out in a beat. 

They eame back to the hotel and had 
luncheon attwo, 

Then, the atternoon being saltry, he was 
easilv persuaded to forego the expedition he 
had planned and pass the time in Gertie’s 
company. 

But about five o'clock a breeze sprang up 
and he determined to tind a house 
ayzent. 

“It there is anything in the neighborhood 
I inay perhaps go to look at it; if, on the 
other hand, isa case of going far from 
home, IT shall put the business off till to. 
morrow,” he said, 

“Atany rate, | shall be home in time tor 
dinner, seven or hall-past, say.””) and with 
that he went away. 

As soon as his back was turned, Gertie 
fetched from its biding-place in the adjoin- 
ing bed-room the precious pareel of need|e- 


work she had brought with her from Val- 
Vins. 
Pierce was away with her friends at 


Deal, 
They knew no one at Folkestone, so she 


felt absolutely secure for three or four 
hours of delightlul work. 

She was so happy that she could have 
sung over her work had she not had so 


mnuch to think about, 

She did not wish to think of the dreadful 
tine byv-yone, 

Nevertheless,as she smoothed out the lit- 
tle robes and looked at them, she could not 
but retnetmber the awful night when = she 
had yathered them upin the dark under 
her tnantle and carried them pressed against 
her aching heart. 

It was a pleasant transition from that 
hour ol agony to reeollect what happened 
When she and her husband were in the 
train together, and he showed how unwise 
her jealousy was, and showed her the real 
letter he had reeeived froin Miss Drum- 
mond, and promised her that she should 
suffer no more, and thatin a few days he 
would join herin England, to live like the 
hero and heroine of a fairy-tale, happy ever 
alter. 


And in inaking this econeession to her he 
had sacrificed none of his own tianly dig- 
nity. ; 

He had not revealed the secret which he 
considered unfit for her to know, 

That would have been unbecoming to 
hiin as aian, and unkind to her, for” her 


Shaine would have been multiplied tenfold 
by acontession wrung him trom by — her 
folly. 

He had kept his word—as he always did 
—and now they were united again, and no- 
thing— 

At that moment she fancied she heard the 
door of the bed-room open. 

No one surely would come 
knocking? 

Nevertheless she pushed her chair back, 
in order to) yet a view of the inner 
room. 

Withaery of terror she dropped the 
work froin her bands and clutched at the 
arins of the chair in which she sat. 

In the doorway of the bed-rooin 
Miss Drain:iond., 

Was it really she, or merely some delu- 
sive Vision resulting fromthe imental ex- 
citement she had lately undergone? 

Miss Druinimond spoke, and settied the 
question. 


in without 


stood 


9)? 


“Are vou alone?” she asked, not in her 
customary tone of languid indifference, but 
shortly and sharply. 

‘“Tlow dare vou coimne here?) What right 
have you here?” Gertie demanded, rising, 
the knowledge that this woman was her 
husband’s enemy giving her a force which 
she had hitherto lacked, 


“What right have I here?’’ echoed Miss 
Druitnenad. 
“Why, rather more than you! Where's 


Gilbert ?”’ 

She stepped into the room and cast a rapid 
vlance round, as if seeking tor soine trace 
ot hiws. 

Gertie noticed a great change in 
pearance, 

She looked ill and old. 

Her eves were bioodshot, the sacs under 
the lower lids distended. 

Her face was pully, aud had a gray uD 
Wholesome tint. 

The heavy cheeksseemed to hang 1008¢ 
from the cheek-bones, her hair was disor 
cered,and ber dress was creased and cruur 
pled with the voyage. 

Sie had come straight from the boat, aud 
given not one thought to her looks. 

“Where's Gilbert?” she repeated, turlr 
ing about to tix her eyes upon Gertie. 

“Heis not here; and I request you - 
leave my room,” Gertie murwured. 


her ap 


“He was here an hour ago. I shail wall 
until be returns.” She seated herself # 
she spoke, 

“You will do ho such thing!" said G° 
tie, going across the room twwards the 
WC. a 

“Stop! ened Miss Drummond, Sis 

er ehair, and | - 
C‘Ke 
l » tial ve Iw i 
rned in quick alarin, 4 4 
M Drummond held in her Hear™ 


page ul 
siall sSilver-tnounted revolver W! 


! where 
been her constant terror at Valvius, 
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it lay always upon the little table in the | “Nothing shall separate us,”’ cried Gertie; 


vinitore’ chamber. 

“What are you 
asked, , 

“Nothing, if you are reasonable,” replied 
Mass PPruminond. 

“Jt you are not, I shal! shoot you or some 
one elise. 

“Joon'’t be a tool, and no harm shall come 
to vou. 

“Sit down; I have something to tell 


going todo?” she 


you. 
* «Gertie hesitated a moment. 

Then, with a woman's dread of violence, 
shesaok intothe chair by which = she 
stood. 

Miss Drummond drew a chair to the 
table, and sat down before it, resting her 
arins upon it and still holding the revol- 
ver. 

“Tam not afraid to use a_ pistol,’’ she 
said, “and I'll tell you why—I am aomur- 
deress !”’ 

Gertie shrank back in her chair, her heart 
contracting with horror, 

“You know what happened at Monkden?” 
the woman continued. ‘Well, Tam guilty 
of that murder.” 

When she was most tortured with jealous 
suspicion, it bad occurred to Gertie that 
possibly this woman was Sophia Kirby ; 
but she bad banished the thought froin her 
mind as being too horrible, too wildly un- 
just. 

* ‘The accuse even in imagination her tus 
band of barboring the wretch who had 
killed his wife was infamous, 

“TL murdered that woman because she 
was loved by John Bartou—a tnan who fas 
cinated me, 

“If Lbad loved Giibert half as well, I 
should have murdered you before now. I 
am mad at times, L suppose you know that, 
(iilbert has told you, I daresay; if he hasn’t 
you night guess it by my being here now, 
where I might have been recognized and 
apprebended by the first inan [met on 
landing. 

“A word trom you would do it. But Tam 
inclined to think that you will render ime 
another kind of justice when you kuow all 
I hove come to tell you.” 

The perspiration was standing = in 
upon her livid face. 

She laid down the revolver and threw oft 
her mantle. 

Thea she flung her 
loosened her collar. 

“T told you that [am mad_= sometimes,’’ 
she said, leaning forward wito her arms on 
the table again, and taking the revolver in- 
to her hand. 

“When I drink too tmueb, lL am 
when I’m jealous, Pim mad. 

“Sometimes I’m drunk and jealous at 
the time; then I’m dangerous, 

“T’ve been in that condition for two or 
three days now, ever since Gilbert: shook 
neott from himat Valvins and palloped 
oly leaving me @ raving imaniag in the 
rowel, 

“T trie@ to shoot him, and, if To had = rot 
been in such a frenzy of rage,T should have 
itt) bein. 

‘Youthink he did well to leave me 
there; you look upon him as a god, and 
think that he can do no wrong. I have come 
to undeceive you. 

“He had no right to turn ine out of that 
house, to Shake me off asif I were vermin, 
to leave ne there in the road uncovered, 
inad, with a pistol in my hand, 

“Tt imust have occurred to him that in ty 
desperation Tinight kill mivseli; vet, when 
he heard that shot, be did) not turn his 


beads 


bonnet aside and 


tuad, 


head to find at whose heart it) lad been 
almed, 

“Heimust have said to himsell, ‘Ll have 
had enough ot her; she is good for noth 


lhagy, 

“If she takes away her own worthless 
hile, so inuch the better. 

“Perhaps ninety-nine tien ina hundred 
would acquit hit; but vou cannot. “Phat 
Was not a god who did thatnot even a good 
biiath. 

“You had no eclaitn to his 


suid (rertie Shortiv. 
oe 


protection,” 


“No claim cried the worn furiousls 
ind she strack the table with thie butt of 
the revolver, 

“No,”’ Gertie answered, 

Miss Druiniuond threw 
ber chair and crossed her 

Pie barrel of the pistol ported at Geert 


undaunted. 
herse!t back 


iritis. 


ind she saw it without flineling mow tliat 
she had to defend her husband. 
After some  tnoments, tia which Miss 


Drummond never took her eyes irom, Greet 
' seemed to be considerttg 


Lie’s face, and 
how she could wake the justice of ler 


Ca2use Visible to one so blinded with love, 
slie spoke, 

“Ishallimake vou comprehend that I 
have acilaiin to his) protection, or IT shalt 


have come here for vothing. 

“IT don’t expect anything frou: Gilbert's 
Sense of justice now, but IT do from 
Vouurs, 

“And IT have a claim to 
Non and your SVinpathy as 
vasat Valvins. I had the 
You “Go out of this house ; 
Have bo right to be here!’ ”’ 

There wasa ray of Suspicion in 
‘00K Which Miss Drummond saw. 


your considera 
“well. When I 
right to Sav to 
itisauine. You 


(;,ertie s 


No,” she said, “I am not mad: what | 
“a¥V is quite apart fromthe subject ft ! 
hiatila, 

I leli you that With tcouy ‘ ol rds | 


#6 you from hii 


| “if he shares your guilt—if he——”" 


“Oh, he had no hand j 
you will see in a Ravan A ve eee 

“That's not it, the reason why you must 
give hin up to me, why must go trom. this 
rvomn, and never see him again!” 

; She shifted her chair to come nearer to 
frertie, and, putting one hand on her knee 
and letting the other with the pistol fall by 
her side, she leaned forward to speak 
with a wicked gleam of pleasures in 
her eves, 

There was a knock at the door at that 
very inoment. 

(rertie sprang to her feet, as if some one 
had come to deliver her from a terrible 
fate, 

Perhaps it was Gilbert himself! 

“Wait; you shall jear! eried the wo- 
than, Clutebing at Grertie’s arm, 

The door opened, and the servant who 
had knocked entered, 

Miss Drummond was not to be stopped. 

Leaning Still closer, she whispered 
hoarsely four words into her ear, 
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| have 


| 


“You have no proof that the woman you 
tracked to this rcom is Sophia 
Kirby.” 

“No; but we shall have. I know her. I 
will unmask the creature who calls her- 
self Miss Drummond. She is in that 
room,”’ 

She made a rapid movement towards the 
door, 


Quicker than she, Gertie ran to the | 
door, standing before it, facing Mrs, 
| Gower, 


Giertie fell back into her seat as if she | 
had been stunned, 
* * * % * o 
The servant who eutered tho room was 


Mrs. Pierce. 

(rertie, overwhelined by the diseovery 
Which had just been mnade to her, could see 
nothing Singularin the faet that she bad 
returned from Deal before ler time. 

Pierce presented a eard, 

Gertie looked at itapathet'cally for sever- 
al ininutes, unable te detach frome her 
thonghis the words that seemed per petual- 
lv to echo in her mind, 

“The lady wishes to see tiaduna 
inatter linportance,’’ said: Pierce, 

(rertie Shook her head, es it to disembar- 
rass nerself of the cloud that enveloped her 
faculties, 

Then, having read the card onee more, 
she started to her feet, looking frou it) to 
Miss Drutnmonc in horror, 

Her ear caught the sound of a 
Side. 

Pierce, going to the door quietly, put her 
foot against the bottom of it and her hand 
upon the lock. 

‘Look, look 1’ whispered Gertie, putting 
the card in Miss Drutiimond’s hand, 

Miss Druminond shrugged her shoul- 
ders, 

“What does it matter?’ she asked. 

“Think, think!" cried Gertie. “Oh, hide 
yourself!’ She is coming! For Heaven's 
sake go into that room!’ 

Some one pushed the door from 
out. 

Pierce’s toe acted as a wedye, 

“She is here, she is here!’ Gertie ejacu- 
lated, dropping her voice, 

Miss Drammond looked at her with a 
kind of pitying interest, and then, with 
another Shrug of her shoulders—as if the 
thing was worth disecussion—she went 
Slowly from the room into the adjoining 
chamber and closed the door, 


tipon aa 


voice out- 


with- 


Pierce withdrew her foot, and the door 
opened, 
Mrs. Grower entered witha quick  tnpa- 


tient step, and, stopping abruptly, looked 
around the rooun and then at Pieree, who 
silently withdrew, 

“Where is she?’ 
tone of suppressed 


asked Mrs. Gower, in a 
fury, finding no one 


inthe room but Gertic. “Where is that 
wowuran?”’ 
“Thisistyroeom. Pdonot understand 


What you want.” 
“T want that woman—Sophia Kirby ! 
“She is not here,.”’ 
eShe ishere! She eatme into this room 


halt an hour aco! 


“To vive you my word of honor, Sophia 
Kirbv is mot heret’’ Gerue eried, with a 
the firiiess She could toaster, 

‘Yo ip Wee | Of tbotior! \ hint valine lo 


vou think T attach to that? Tf yeou have 


ecombived at ber escape na Shall suller tor 


! 
husSianed 


t--vou and that wreteh—your 
together! 

Shae tras mot beeen bier arsed oT daave ret 
connived at her escay And af 1 Speen 
“ibe ilter band ) 

oly ! Ki 4 i 

e! Ah, w i i it Sey 
Iy I \ ‘ s NIrs 
Grower | j 
table tue bomnet M Peetrcoin tf 5 
side, 

eesSiicis bie : hi nit tecd, raarsitaw beer 
voice and stant ber foot. ‘And vo 
have conmeealed “her Cheat ve r husbands 
complicity with lier oon the uiurder of tay 
daughter mav not be discovercd ! But ste 
Will mot escape, The pole ire iti thio 


' 
fhouse and every Exit is guarde df 


(rertie put her band typo thie table for 


looked at Mires. (rower fos 


support, and 
lent terror. 
‘You lave reason t 


fear’ ’ erred Mrs. 


Gower, exulungly. Your day of trithiaph 
- ve Araed eat Eies = boeeys ‘ kevery align 
anich Lbsvtigetat it your Life, trot the  CUbtee 
you first met Gilbert Liiton, Ss Known to 
i I ‘ y i { iit iy) to 
{ i spoired with tiy fool ft i batts 
! | i i chi i i qual 
t tepeaete ve { 

(s , rit “ fet if 
t i | 
| “ 

~ } is i ! 


“You must not pass—you shall not go 
into that room !"’ she panted. “Oh, for the 


love of Heaven, go and send the officers | 


away, if it is true that you have brought 
them here!’ 

“True? You shall see!” 

She turned about to go to the opposite 
door, 

(rertie flew to her side and held her arm, 

“For inercy's sake,” she cried, “do noth- 
ing rashiv! It is tor your own happiness I 
speak, Listen to me.” 

“T will not listen to vou! T will bave no 
merey. T will not rest until your husband 
and that woman are brought re yy hal 

She struggled to get to the door, Gertie 
still clinging to her arm and imploring her 
in broken sentences to desist, 

She had her hand upon the 
(rertie gasped 

*TListen, listen! 


lock when 
Itis not Sophia Kirby, 
I swear—Sophia Kirby is dead! It was 
she who was murdered—she not your 
daughter. Pierce has misled you.’ | 

OW baat 1’ exclaimed Mrs, 
“What! Sophia Kirby dead ! 
dered her?” 

\ bolt was shot in the lock of the bed 
roots door, na handle turned, the door 
opened, and there stood the wornan Moers. 
(rower had hunted down. 

“Oh Heaven!’ she shrieked, flinging up 
her bands, as if to shut out that object from 
her view; and then, falling back against 
the door, she muttered, “My daughter !"’ 


(iower, 
Who thur 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

VI LBERT had looked at two houses; 
( the agent had vet another to show, sit- 

uated on the other side of Folkestone. 

Gilbert looked at his watch. 

“Just six—timne enough for a dip in the 
sea betore dinner, and that’s all,’’ he re- 
flected, 

Promising the agent to meet hin: the 
next morning and renew the search, he 
turned on his heel and strolled away 
towards the beach. 

Presently he found that a gentleman and 
four youn, ladies were in tront of hit. 

They oceupied the whoie of the path. 

They sauntered a little nore slowly than 
he. 


To pass them he tust step into the 
roud—that was how he catne to notice 
thet, 


A gentleman with four daughters is mot 
an uncommon sight in’ Folkestone, even 
thouyh the pentleman be short and stout 
and clad with scrupulous respectability in 
black cloth, and his daughters be voluble. 

This yentlomman in front was so exces. 
sively respectable and the young ladies 
were so very voluble that Gilbert could wet 
for two minutes doubt that it was Mr, 
Gower and his girks, 

Then one ot the girls looked across the 


road—as young ladies do when they hear a | 


yentleman’s footstep in the rear—and, 
catching a ylitupse of Gilbert with the eor- 
nerol her eve, turned rapidly to her sis. 
ters and seemed to be communicating a 
suspicion; alter which they all turned their 
heads furtively, Mr. Ciower ineluded, to 
look upon the other side otf the road, 
Gilbert saw the profiles of the whole fatm- 
ily, and the nextinoment they were upon 


bitin. 

‘Cota, Whoever vould have thotiyht to 
meet you tere?’ 

“Have vou brought litthe Lady Linton 


With you? 
“Where are you staying ? 
When did vou eome?”’ 
‘PE teow is She ?? 
These were the questions whieh Gilbert 
Sinvled out trom the many and replied to, 
“} cdlom'’t Kiow who expected to meet me 


here: and Phave brought Gert e: and she 
sveryv WwW ido we came quite recently 
mia f Voll Watil to Know where Wet are 
stavirnng vou ty {better Cotue with me, Thie 
house is large enough to ti fvetall, and 
LT tives tice chortabet thie ctrok Will be equal ti 
the oeeusion. Wat's the matter, Grower?’ 
Mr. Grower alone bad held) his tonmyue, 


and, With bis feet planted apart, was pok 

iy, idee tit ot plootiy Abstraction, « hole in 

the path with the end of hiss utibretla. 
“Oh, pas been catehiny it! 

“Are be won't tell us a word about it t 


disagreeable old Lhistiyy ’ Ma's here, you 
Khow, 

“We were all brought here Chis: trorniny, 
and we didn’t Know « word about it last 
taigelit 


“Theres a tuystery !’ 

“Ma's been going about the house with a 
three-uet draina face fer 
tricotitlas. 


lonok iti her 


“She's vworne Sotmewhere tow tried pra 
won't tell us wher 

Pa ean keep lis Te eae | lie witittus t 
keep one before lony perhaps. 

“Pals like tinal wenmtle iat ruta \Vra 
Nights’ whose wite at pothitnigy it bb ! 


“I lett her at the hotel a couple of hours 
ago."’ 

“Then you go back to her as quickly a 
you can. | won't detain you wit) useless 
explanation. All Tmeed tell vou im that 
ny wife and that woinan whe is staying 
with you in France are there. Si 
me te vo there ith the girls, but 

(dilbert waited to hear no more. 

Without a word, he bolted off to the ho 
tel. 

At the toot of the stairs a couple of men 
were stationed who would have stopped 
him; he thrust them aside and ran up two 
Steps at a tite, 

A group of people stood in the passage. 

Pierce and three or four men were betore 
the door of hia room, Pierce and another 
with their ears at the panel. 

Just then he heard the crash of a body 
falling against the door on the inner side. 

Those who stood on the outer side started 
back. 

Ile tried the handle, and then putting 
his shoulder to the door, be forced it open 
and ontered, 

One of the men would have followed: 
but the door slammed to, crushing jis 
finyer and causing bit to draw back witir + 
how l. 

Mrs. Gower it was who threw her weigit 
against the door, and, strutting it, quick! y 
turned ihe key. 

(iilbort stood panting for breath in the 
presence of the three women, 

frertie sat with her hands clasped and ber 
head bowed down, 

Mrs. (iower, now that she had = fastenet 
the door, stood with her back to it, staring 
Wildly at ber daughter, who alone seemient 
indifferent to the y ril th whieb shire stowed 

She looked frou: Giertio to her 
and then to ner another, and with a ceo: 
temmplious laugh threw herself upon a 
couch by the bed-rooms door, 

“This is what you have brought te t 
amongst you! she said, 

(iilbert went to Crertio’s side, 

"No, nol’ she quickly, ‘You 
Hust go lo her—you tust save her--sho is 
your wile!” 

“This is iiy mother’s doing,” said) Ely 
tha, stretching ber artos out on either side 
and resting them on the back of the couch 
as she fixed her venouous eyes upoa Mera. 
Giower, “Tt seems that she wave ime the 
clue to your hiding place at Fontainebleau, 
sel this trap for me, and lured ime into 
it a 

‘There was a beavy knock at the door. 
Don't 
Voirs 


Satiled 


batasbeared, 


suid, 


“Save vourself, save yourself! 
you hear ?”’ Mrs, Grower cried, in a 
hoarse with terror, 

“Perhaps you'll tell ine how T am te 
save tiyself, or, better still, Save ine your 
self with the same cunning that you hav: 
employed tor ivy destruction,” 

“Is the outer door of the 
locked?" asked Crilbert. 

“Yos; the key iss in iny pocket,’ said | 
githa, Tl Mrs. Grower will have the good 
ness to send aWAV the police officers sii 
has brought here tourrest ime, we can po 
out that way.” 

The Knock was repeated, aud 
voice demanded adinittanee, 

Gertie started trom her seat and appealed 
to Crilbert. 

“She is your wife Grilbert; she imust be 
saved!’ was all sii6 could say. 

Kiyitha sat untnoved on the couch, never 
tuking her evil eves from hee tiother’s 
mace, 

“Poowe you «a good deal, 
sisted “Ttnivhbt have been a very 
woran Without your lostering care aocra 


bed-roo.n 


’ 


“& that 


toiacdain,’’ slie 
ordinary 


per’s assistanl, as you were perhaps —ue 
ore; but vou have raised tne step by step 
tomy present promition, Peveh Cotipehat ten doe 
proud oof your handiwork Not toatny 
Women urea So talked about te thie ome 
prapeet i 1 shin te F 

Wile she spoke a conteres AaN y n 
ty ite Ubaee pramsiagre outside, 

Mrs. (rower, with ber body bent, ler 


arts drawn up, and ber tingers contracted, 
preporioy lie 


lomok in lithe Morte boecamt v 


spring turned tiest Go the door, tlrern tor bie 
duauyvhter, and avait to tae door, tryitiy 
eatelh: the Setrise Of all tlie mwortiricias Clint 
Upon her ear 

“They are irpst the door! < 

bata, stil feet 

‘You'd betler save i nother, seated 
biivitha, Ironically. ‘ make another 
effort moimetiitig to utido the work of ‘ 
‘ ' 


Ltte 

Mis. (rower heard only the 
the door. 

Chem pris her hands, she toade a 
tent towards lier datugghiter, as if toy tree sesens 


bursting 
thieeve 
hiert comsideration, and then turned iWay 
Spree Da Leos, Mere rags thie 
apepre il to lier. 

She extended her arins to Cril bert. 

‘“ailbert,’’ she cried, “help tse, for Tea 

nassake! JT was led te believe that the 
inurderess was Soplia Kirby. 


rant is tide out for ber arrest, 


Pitopreie SSlOSs [ at 


The ar 
hier . 
toetleet her eseape. Only yet tiv 
put of thos room and I will (ho Clie rest. 


(silbert crossed the room, and, wit 


inoperative sin mridered ter to rise, 
She shiruywed tier shouider and «» 
hye heal Vilthout moving ber arias 
ach Liat ¢ ichior chatyiny 
t ! t prane rs 
nai iAitis 
, tial i i 
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Mra. Giower threw herself betore then, 
Phe woinan you seek Is not here! she 
ert, 
“No: bat she'sin the room vonder,” re- 
iD {the offleer, ‘(Co ue, titi: 1s no use 
ropeding an offleer tt the execution of bis 
dootv. There's po belp tor it de 


Iie would bave pusied his way forward, 


but she caught hold of bis arin, 
“Toot be wiolent, inuin—its no use at 
all. We've gota warrant for the arrest of 


the party, and 
Your warrant is for the arrest of Sophia 


Kirov!’ Mra. Gower ered, in passionate 

ist “That ix useless: the woman in that 
roonistoy daughter—this lady and gen- 
tenuan are wilnesses, You have no legal 


right to touch Lady Lintea, av daughter. 
ioat is ber husband: ne will tell vou she ts 
his wite and my daughter, not Soplia Kir 
oy. The woman there—Pierce—has been 
iy error: she thought wiv daugnter was the 


woonan for whose arrest vou lave @ war- 
rat.’ 
[ro HE CONTINE a | 
—_—_ o = 
Belle Barland. 
BY CLARENCE M. BOUTELLE. 


CHAPTER I. 


PEVVAS the night before Christinas, 

The air was erisp and Keen, and 

of treomsty 

fhe skv was full 

bending nearer to 

frail nature 
de. 

All 


tite and se 


full 
prtistss, 
seerned 
and our 
usually 


which 
earth 
they 


epunr 


stars 
y*? A 
bibinban than 
nedin hartnony with the 
the sweetest time and sea- 
all the yvear othe tlie and season 
tuarked out by toe divine hand itself as the 
tenderest and grandest earth wall ever 
Krow 

Belle Bartand 

She bad every re 
and not one for ypriet 

Lite bad j re ler inevery possi 
ble way, and nory eould have touned 
little of shadow or palm in the e@iyhteen 
ve whieh had been hers in ao world 
where sorrow and palin are so Very cou. 


nmatire see 
ot 


Bor of 


vas LaAppY. 
mtentand jov, 


Ww. 


monhore 
or More 
si nblle 


thee 
irs 


moo, 

Nature had given beauty to iy 
beauty of formu and lace, and of heart 
soul as well. 

Behind ber soft 
trim weotramirovod, 
On ber white brow was the equal 

loveliness and of intelleet. 
Not one eould meet her and mot feel 
she was lovely. 

Not one eould know her and mot feel that 
piel toarore Cheam threat. 
Cyrenmstanee bad tade Belle 
whitest wishes laws, 

fter father bad great wealth, and she nad 
never known What it was to ask twice for 
anVthiog whieh uoney could buy, 

LV bomeof tuxurvy bad been hers for so 
many Vears thatone would have guessed 
Hilt soometinnes foryel that there was 
Wantand woe outside ILS massive doors ; 
but the poor could have told you she Knew 
and reurenmibered what Satmioer's heat and 
winter's cold mreant to theron, 

tooks bad been about her aotil he would 
pot bave been unreasonable who had feared 
that she sometimes put them all aside, tilled 
with that c@onmbtermpt Which fatmiliarity 
breeds. 

Miss Belle Barland could diseuss finance 
With a senator fashion with a soctety leader, 
and eritisise the last movel—or an old Cireek 
play; and do itall weil. 

Power had wot unade 


heroine; 
and 
brown eves shone her 
starip 
af 
that 


mlyee 


Barland's 


slie 


her overbear 
Dtige. 
Adiniration 
iss, 
Belle Barland was not perfect. 
Punt slie at grand young 
rrabenhy, & {whom we all Know oneor hore, 
e believed by us to be peeullar to 
\cnerican soil and near perfection as 
evolution has pertoitted humanity lo yet in 
aye of the world 
Phe yathering at which Miss Barland was 
Spending herevening Was hota large 


had nade her heart 


thot 


Wis one Lhiose 
Ww 
Wii ae 


“as 


Liits 


Hora Very WAV One, 

Phere Was titist nhoplenty, but ne dane 
ity. and Conversa ti tarcd feo SaRISTV Scottie 
vii wi { tia ke irds better 

Phe lady at whose house the party “4S 

ul . iti i HSIsSlitiy On “ta 
juuetevening with ber trends ind then, 
| i4ps too overwh othe OStPalyer with 
the nutnberof trends of whom she was 
tiie Lhaprypey iid fortunate possessor, she 


ist 


rualed Chil beer tiene full of people, 
I fear that tuore than one person yawned 


behind bis hand that evening, and found 
the whole thing so dull ae to wait in any- 
thing tat patience forthe earliest hour at 
Whiehol would do to leave, 

And Lhave every reason to think that 
some had wailed Jonyer than fashion or 
etiquette detuanded, in) tine—as long as 
they bad dared —betore commnyg at all. 

Be all that as ilimayv, this is) certam 5 that 
the groupot which Belle was the center 
was not dull, and those who meant to sit 
within reach of ber vonee and siniles had 
not hesitated to come early. 

I] believe she was «ce ep odin an argument 


with a gray hatred professor regarding the 
(sreat Pyramid when Charlie Lavalle came 
in, and | have a notion that she was) look 
tug for bit. 

Men who bad satfor an hour listening, 


Owning tiat tive diseussiot was ‘“*ralher 
deep water” for them and = s loing little 
but listen, had not Imtied t ‘ re her 
whilie Lhey jolntiy pronounced ‘ pl 
fessor a bore. 

Several saw that si taw 
Dig vith acts A | \ iJ 
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One only guessed why, and muttered 
“Curse Lavalie,”’ under his breath. 

Lavaile tapped with bis finger on a chair 
near loli. 

It was an act which came back to him 
from the days when they had Leen school 
children together and had Jearned the tele- 
graphic alphabet, in common with several 
others of their mates, for reasons which I 
fear notin accord withthe true principles 
of school discipline. 

“Mav I come?" was the question his fin- 
ger beat out. 

Strange that one who ventured upon ask- 
ing a question in that way should have felt 


| ALY Question a necessity. 


One manin the group, listening to the 
talk as to whatthe Ancient Eyy ptians really 
mneant by what they did, read the signs as 
readily as either, and he waited tor ber an- 


_swer as anxiously as Lavalle did. 








No one else even fancied that the color 
deepened on the cheek of this young wo- 
nan. | 

But Wayne Gellam was sure that he saw | 
u deeper flush there, and he believed that 
Belle Barland was glad and eager to have 
the one who had so strangely questioned 
her come to her side, to talk to her and 
show the admiration for her which he 
felt. | 

Indeed it was a most winsome smile 
which she flashed across the room at young | 
Lavalle, asmile in which more than mere 
friendly welcome shone before she let her 
long lashes veil the feeling in her great 
bright eyes, 

But, with a perverseness which was as 
Strange as it had been that Lavalle should 
have delayed and questioned if he eared to 
come to ber, she went on with the quiet 
discussion in which she had been engayed, 
and the word which her bandsome tan tap- | 
ped out on her long and shapely hand was 
the word “No,”’ 

Charlie Lavalle had not learned how little 
a wotnan’s “no” ieans—sometines and he 
stood in amazed and sorrowful silence. 

None but Wayne Gellam guessed 
bis thoughts must be, 

No other ip all the great) drawing room 
imagined thata dainty band had put up a 
barrier between her beart and that of the 
nan Whe loved her, a barrier light as air, a 
barrier it were the most feartul folly to no. 
tice, but one which tmnight keep two lives 
apart from each other in the desolation of a 
half existence forever, 

Wayne Gellamn guessed it. 

His band trembled on his knee 
of himself. 

Words which were a prayer 
through his brain, but if one could 
looked below thein into his heart he would 
have seen that they were in truth a 


what 


floated 


curse, 





Charlie Lavalle stood for along minute, 
for two perhaps, and the future of all 
actors in this drama was in doubt. 

Selle Bartand talked on and on asthough 
she had no better partin the life of to-day | 
than the solution of the riddles piled = up | 
centures agone in stony mystery along the 
Nile. 

And Wayne Gellam could feel his breath 
coming quick and stort and the blood 
dance in his temples as he watched the 
comedy of a thoughtless moment settle | 
and harden into the tragedy of a= life- 
tiie. } 

Lavalle turned at last, turned slowly, | 
turned as one would who was leaving | 
everthing worth living behind hitn, looked | 
across the room at Belle with the look a dy- | 
ing man upon the seaffold might give to the 
world he was losing, and passed out of | 
Sigrlit. 

Grellain walked to a window, raised itjand 
leaned out into the winter night. 

He caught at the air with greedy 
He put his hand to his forehead 
brought it away wet with the sweat of 
agony of hope and fear. 

“Ttshall be an eternal ‘no’ between 
two,” he said softly to himself, ‘and 
Shall never meet again in this word.” 


‘AS}). 
and 
his 


Vou 


you 


\yvritn sareastic sinile crossed) his face, 
ind he raised bis eyes to the bright star-lit 


skv witha sneer upon 
“Never again in this 


his handsome lips. 
world, Charles [ya 


Valle and Belle Barland, never again. in 
the next, if there is another, | shall tave 
very little to sav, and be stotled in tis talse 


aod cruel wav again,**but | swear vou shall 
never be tiore to each Other this side of the 
wrave (han Vou are to-nigtit. 

“Tt lean win her nivsell, 


andl boss face 


softened a little, Guder the influenee of the 
noblest passion of which his bad heart was 
capable, ‘af lean win her wyself TI shall 


be able to escape all 
about to fall upon me, 

“With ber for iny wife L can snap uy tin- 
gers at pustice. 

“Without her, well [don't care to think 
of that side of the question, 

“Tam only sure thatift TL eannot win her, 
Charhe Lavalle never shall.”’ 

Charlie Lavalle was gone. 

Belle was grieved fora half hour, aston- 
ished for another, and at the end of an hour 
she was thoroughiv angry. 

Life looked such an easy thing to live in 
pride and untorgiving sternness as she sat 
under the blazing lights all about her, 

She had a dim consciousness 


the disyrace that is 


that when 
she was alone she should ery, that in the 
darkness she should forgive him. 
But now she was angry, 
Thisinan who had almost told her he 


loved her, had dared to be so stupid and so 
unkind as to take her at her word. 
(vellam at thirty-five was a tar wiser 


main 
Lian Lavalle who was ten years 
younger, 
Hiad Lavalle had Ge nn S&S eXper ¢ 
had he Known woman ratur is ' 
i ss yw ild ave “ 


in spite | 


have | 


the | 
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unwise as Lavalle be would have shown 
his heart to the woman he had determined 
to win so soon as to have fairly frightened 
her into refusing him, and into bunting up 
the other man and twnaking peace with hin 


, as well, 


Geilain knew how to wait. 

He knew when he had 
enough. 

He resolved that he would speak only 
when his words would make his enemy's 


waited long 





ae 

She opened the door of the great }jp 
with the sweet words of Chritinas green’ 
ou her lips, but something in what She ~. 
before her left them frozen at their oman 
and unspoken forever. aa 


Hier lather sat at his table, his 





back half 


| turned toward ber, looking as though the 


night just past had added 
aye. 

His head was bent wearily forward 
There was sorrow and trouble and despair 


yeurs to iis 


case inore hopeless, whatever the result in bis look and his attitude, 


hight be to hii. 

He was cool and calin. 

He studied what he would say. 

He ran over in his mind how he would 
look and act, 

The stage lost when Wayne Gellam de- 
cided to be—well, not an actor, 

“Will you walk in the conservatory with 
me?" 

The words were almost a command, but 
poor Belle was ready to listen to a stronger 
will than her own. 

She went. 

The conservatory 
glass. 

Outside the snow lay heaped against the 
walls, while within the fruit of the tropics 


was alinost entirely 


Books and business papers were piled 
high about him in the greatest confy. 
Sion. 

But his pen was noving slowly over 4 
single sheet of paper apart from all the 
rest he looked like a wearied and broke, 
nan whose work was nearly done, 

Belle moved forward, 

Her father would most likely have heard 
nothing which might have happened near 
him then, he was so fully occupied with 
the work he had in hand; he certainly diq 
not hear her. - 

She caine and stood behind his chair, ang 
read the words he had written, and then 
followed his trembling hand as he fip. 
ished ;— 


“DEAR WIFE AND BELLE :— 
I could endure poverty with you two, 
and even bear to see you lack the luxuries 


| you have always known, 


hung ripe and luscious beside the rarest 
flowers from the most distant coun- | 
tries. 

Overhead there were rustling leaves 
which seemed to whisver of Australian 


forests or Indian jungles or the wonders of | 
the Amazon,while above and bevond them | 


hung the glorious stars of a winter's mid- 
night. 

Outside, the wind wailed. Inside the 
fountains tinkled., 

Outside, one night faint at what life had 


to offer. 

Inside, one could never doubt the future 
unless one were nore than wise. 

Tralvy Wayne Gellam knew woman 
ture well. 

Truly he knew what light and warmth 
and music and flowers meant to them. 

| ‘Truly he knew how to contrast a heart's 
desolation with all that could go to make 
life pleasant. 

Hehad heard what some one 
“hearts caughtin the rebound,’ too, 
believed in it. 

Hie had taken every advantage 


Iha- 


SAVS ©, 
and 


whieh on 


But I cannot bear disgrace and dishonor, 
so—good-bye forever. 
DANIEL BARLAND, 


He pushed the note aside, opened the 
drawer of the table in ftront of bim, drew 
outa heavy revolver, and cocked it. 

“For God’s sake, father, what would you 
do?” cried Belle, and she caught his band 


| and fought with hit for the weapon. 


| 


skillful brain could devise, and still he 

doubted, 

} For there are some natures whieh would 

| never step across the line of their convie 

| tions and their feelings, even If some false 

angel should offer them: paradise to do | 


it. 
Wayne Gellain doubted wisely. 


| 


His wild tale of love fell on ears that” re- | 


sponded only to another voice, 


| Wealth, which he did not posess ; honor, 


whose meaning he had not Known tor 
years, 
Fame, which be could never win; a 


share in his future, from which be himself 
Shrank back in terror; all these he laid at 
her feet, and to it all she answered him 


without faltering or hesitating,and long be- 


fore ho would admit to himself the tact that | made 
he need talk no longer he feltdown deep in | Officer, 


his heart the truth that he had lost her for- 
ever, no not that; the truth that he 
never had the slightest hope of winning 
her, and never would have. 

Hlis eves were kind tothe last; and 
lips stuiled although they were very white, 
and it would have taken a wiser one than 
the innocent and pitving woman before him 
to have seen that there was more than pain 
upon his face. 

“Tam sorry to have pained and troubled 
you,” be said as he left ber, then, when he 
was fairly out of her sight, he 
‘curse her! curse her! curse 
fiends 
rible enough and swilt 


her! 


enough to enable 


his | 


had knew it. 


She conquered him. 

Whether his deterinination faltered  be- 
fore the love and horror of one dear to him, 
or the girl found superhuman strength in 
her desperate need, I cannot tell you. But 
she got the revolver away from him, and 
he bad fallen back into bis chairagain when 
the door suddenly opened, and two officers 
entered, 

‘They were very respectful and kind, and 
indeed one was a warin personal friead ot 
the family, but they were firm and = very 
prouipt. 

Ina voice whieh was broken with emo- 
tion, and with a manner which showed re- 
gret for the necessity upon him and belief 
inthe man before him, the senior officer 
Inade his business known. 

“The accounts at your bank would show 
that you are penniless, I tear,’’ said he. 

Mr. Bariand bowed without a word. 

“And the books and the funds of the 
bank were all stolen last night?” 

The statement was half a question and 
half an assertion, 

‘They were,”’ 

The answer was quiet and even,but with- 
out anything of doubt or protest in it. 

“T must do my duty, sir, and it has been 
my duty to,’ commenced the 
“To arrest me,” said Mr. Barland, “I 
Do your duty without delay.” 

The officer's eye fell upon the shrinking 
form of poor Belle upon the revolver, and 
upon the letter on the table, 

He put the letter in his pocket, and the 
first doubt he had shown flashed up into 
his face, 


“Suicide! That looks terribly serious,” 


| he said to hitmself. 


| 


inuttered, | 


and demons, give tne some plan ter. | 


* * . * > 

Our story is not concerned withthe long 
Oh, | trial which followed. 

People judged and condemned Daniel 


Barland long before the commencement of 


ine to punish tais woman who has slighted | the bitter fight which his lawyer made 


inv lowe, 
“Let morning see her wishing she 
dead. 


‘*Let her Christmas gift) from me be 
broken and a useless life.’ 
° o . . * . 
Love tor the nan who had not spoken, 


had, 


one 


ida Wormanly pity for the tian who 
riaae Belle Barland’s bed a 
tuacdrenched her pillow With tears, 

It litthe wonder that she slept late when 
she did Sleep at last. 


restless 


is 


Phe stm Was Shining brightly nto her 
room when She awoke, and she awoke with 
tsensation Of taipending danger at) her 
heart. 


Sbe could not guess, she eould not faintly 
linagine why she should preet the clear and 
bright glory of a Christinas day with the 
feeling that ber happy life had somehow 
drifted into the past and left: her nothing 
worth living for in its place. 

But, while she did not) put it into words, 
there was still the feeling that ber turn bad 
come to Know the pain and sorrow and 
trouble which there is between the cradle 
and the grave for all of us, 

She dressed quickly, aud descended 
the breakfast room, 

Her mother was there, with a greeting 
for her which had all the warmth and yglad- 
ness of the Christiias tite in it, but it fell 
upon Belle’s heart like winter sunshine 
across “a urave, 

“Whereis tather ?"" she asked. 

“In the library,” answered her 


to 


nother, 


“he came home jate last night, and was 
AWAY apain before GaVilyht this) morn- 
tig. 

“Hecame in only a half hour ago, and 
went at onee to thre Orarv, sending thee 
word that he miust not be disturbed, 

Is ' ‘ ' 
{ ~“ is } 
, , 


against the overwhelming evidence against 


were him. 


Nor could anything which the trial 


a | brought forth shake their confidene? in 
| their o-vn acuteness and the 
| of the popular verdict, 


righteousness 


But the aecused plead “Not guilty,” and 
twelve inen who weresworn totrv hitn ‘ac- 
cording to the law and the evidence’ took 
forty-eight hours in which to—to do what- 


ever juries do—and then said that he told 


| the truth and that the public was wrong. 


but 
had 


sensitive 
Daniel 


Litthe enough, fora 
his treedomm was all 
Wor. 

And the morning afcer the verdict Belle 
received a letter from Charlie Lavalle, and 


man, 
Barland 


| indignantly sent it back unopened. 


| PP\W AS the day 


CHAPTER if. 

before Christinas again. 
A sinall and rude and inconvenient 
house stood alone in the center of a vast 

and snow covered prarie. 

Not another building in sight as faras the 
eye could reach, except the rude shed, near 
this lonely dwelling, whieh offered an in- 
adequate shelter to and horse a cow. 

Within, a sick man, tossing on a bed of 
pain, going as surely and swiftly down to 
his death as ever tnan went. 

And going to his grave only because dis 
honor had come to him, 

Going to hide himself away from the liv- 
ing only because he could never look wieD 
ln the face ayvain. 

Growing weaker every day, stooping [ar 





ther into the valley of the dark shadow 
every night, going away from his ved 
! sin spite of his wild wishes, and 4 
l s li na tright f rest ana 
HL voit i I s Ww iz g 
r S man Me 
sit ‘ 
\\ ‘could not a great and strong als 
go abroad in the land, erying, ‘Danie: Bat 





eee arenes 


roa 

















it 





land 18 poor, but he has injured no one,and 


never wronged another in all his 


a) 


honest i 


Why? - 

Perhaps because Providence has need of 
only the human angels, which areall about 
us, to meet Our greatest bhutan meer ids, 

Belle Barland turned from the 
where she was cooking to her. sick 
and watching mother, 


stove 


father 


“I bear borses,”’ bhe said, and walked = to 
the door. : 

A dozen rough looking men were dis- 
mounting, and they followed ler into the 


house, the horses all being lett in charge ot 
one of their number. 


. —_ > *k '" sy " obese . 

“Supper! And be qui kK! vd one who “Why  inention such a thing now 
appeared the leader; then, a8 he saw the | py ‘ . T " 
appes ! Winan Life is in danger, Telegraph, for 
frightened glances w hich the ininmatesoftho — God's aake,”’ ’ 
room cast At the weapons the men wore in | “Charlie Lavalie ison the train to-night.” 
their belts, he said, **We have no intention | gy; 1Gellam, ana he caught the girl aroun | 

‘ Py vi are ‘ 
of harming you. the waist. “If the train robbers have 

“We hunt larger game than the owners inarked this train for their own. and r 

® ” ° ¥ : el i es 
of western claim shanties,’ and he laughed haps they have, for it asa Neth P| hon 
roughly. sand dollars in its express safe, | believe 

Supper was prepared, and the men ate it tyey't] ditch it at the bridge. Have you 
burriedly. ever bee YT yf i 

r j en there The valley isa bundre 

The meal tinished, the leader threw Belle and tifty feet deep. Promise too oan = 
c ‘a , ‘ ‘ ‘ 4 bd 
a twe nty dollar gold piece. ms or Charlie Lavalle and all the rest may go 

“Never mind the change,” he said, ‘we In there to-night for all Pb do.” 
are expecting plenty of funds by the ex- She sprang away from hi 
press train to-night. Hle followed her. ; 

“We have appointed ourselves receivers She drew her revolver 
of the express inatter in transit.”’ Ile paused and looked it her 

With a laugh he mounted, and they dash- “Telegraph! she said ; 
ed away. uNever though I lis - 

AWA) : oug lie for it, he an- 

“That mneans train robbery, and perhaps swered., ; . - 
murder,” said Belle when their rough visi The memory of her school days came 
tors were out of hearing, “and To inean to pbaek to ner. i . 
prevent it. She knew the Morse alphabet, but had 

“You,” cried her mother, “what can you | never touched an instrument 

9” 1} ; 
do 4 uP Still, when she studied Natural Philose 

“T can ride Prince as well as any of the phy, she had learned something about it 
outlaws can ride. She Knew that Grellans would not obey 

ey hey have gone to the southeast, evi her, 
dently intending to capture or wreck the She must try for herself 
train in soimne of the vallevs near the river. It was aw kw id worl | 

. { : AWW War YOPK i ‘ i l yr {© 
I can ride straight south and intercept tire oo re | 

an Fr hold her revolver in readiness made it 

train. 
worse, 


“But it istmore than fifty miles, and = the 
train will pass before midnight,’ urged her 


mother “Stop the train! St yy the train! Stop 
eg . the train!” 
“Well, Tinust try, and I believe T shall on St 
He nap dige~* This was what her ciuinsy tinwers sent 
succeed,’’ said brave Belle. , j 
: a oh og » | over the line again and again for a seore oft 
“Go, and may God bless and keep vou, e 
aid eae Sethnas. . times, While she paused a ttle atter each 
ae ce repetition, 
* bal * * ¢ (rellam watehed her with bathed hatred 
What a task fora woman to undertake; @04 admiration and doubt, all pletured on 
but Belle did not allow herself to think of [Is face, 
that. Suddenly the doubt Jett ait. and the hate 
She placed the revolver which she had deepened while despair was seen also, 
taken fromm her fathera year before im her The instrument at Belle’s side was brituyr- 


pocket, saddled) Prince, mounted, turned 
her face toward the south, and started) on 
her noble and perilous journey. 

On and on and on! 

No sound save her own heart and. the 
steady hoof-besats of her laboring horse, 
Onee in an hour, perhaps, certatnly mot oft 
ener, She saw a light in some distaat house, 
[tyave herasense of greater 
aud I tear that ny heroine did 


loneliness, 


hot always 
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such 


lateh, 


papers whieh looked stran 
surroundings, 


The door was not locked. 


She entered, 


The man rose, 


“Wavoe Giellaut’ 


She 


“Belle Barland!" said he. 
“Quick 1" she shouted ; 


Ob the train to-nigtit. 
It stopped.” 


“there is a plot to 
Telegraph to have 


He tInoved over tow ard her. 


oe | 


wil]... 


gely. 


eried ashe, 


lifted 


“Well?” she asked, lnpatiently. 
“If vou will promise to marry ime.” 


But she succeeded, 


' 


ing wo lessaye back, 


She had won at last. 


“Whiat 


ails you, 
tnatter about the train ? 


(rellam 


re 


That was the tnessage, 
“Tr in robbers, 
Belle sent that tea 


“We will,’’ 


It 


Soa bony 


9 


Stop ig 


ek, 


t. 


came the answer, 
ied 


What's 


‘ he coumneneed, then paused 
and looked at her stran 


the 


Belle sat watching the man whe erouched 


keep back the tears as she dasued aloug, Opposite her, and who never spoke for 
Above her were the stars. hours, 
How could they sinile down so severely At lasta line of Sumshine, the first of the 

upon her when her father was dying at new day, came into the root. 

heme, and while the hurrying train was Wayne Cellam rose. 

racing against her to its own destruction? “LT have a revolver here myself, he 

How could it all be? said, Slowly,“and Peould kill you. DL eould 
Was God good ? have killed vou when you sent the 
She turned her tear-wet face toward the  tiessage to save the tra But oT aim 


sky balf doubtingly. 

A bright ineteor flashed along before her, ay 
and died out in the darkness, 

“Not a sparrow falls without His) know 
edge,’ she whispered soltly to bersell,tiand at 
Hie guides the stars. He is good.” 

With a brighter face she dashed on, 

We cannot tollow her through a basal 
long ride. 

She galloped up a long, long! 
the prairie ; she reached the titgznest | 
in her journey; the ground si 
betore her, and there, mot quite two tities 
ahead, was the railroad, at bist, and she was 
Ih Season, 

Was she, though” Away towar 
west there was a lony,low sound,uid . 
yrowing louder. 

She urged Prince forward st aster. | 
tthinute she could See thie headlint 
train. " 

How terribly fast it came! It 
now, anda race for 
train dashed by. 

Phe woman who shouted 
and begged and prayed 
Was unheard and unseen—this side of thy 
heaven she was trying so hard to serve. 

A shower of blinding tears swept down, 
butsuddenly through thems lope 
again. 

There was a station, away down the lite 
amine or tore; she 
shining over the snow. ' 

*Perhaps—perhaps weil, waited 
not to finish her thought. hae 

She turned toward it and rode azain as 
though the whole future depended om it 

Perhaps it did. I 

The train slackened, 

She was actually gaining now. 

Bat only tora moment. 


The Station 


ow swel tH }? 


rpread vit 


lite! Shy ee i 


ana siifie 


theme too stop 


Sbacongpes 


could see 1s ilplit 


wiper 


was only one Vhere trains 
stopped When Slynaled, arn 
Passenyers that pight. 


W iy 


Should there bre, tina 


the ne room of the w ratlr ! je 
she could see, through the dirty wind 4 


bhe station agent bendi 


not quite 


I could ever | 


year avo J awor 


Wayne ¢ 


brave 


I love 


Ly 
heat 


books ¢ 


Live 


talents tn 


Sliow 4 i 


rs tl 
ttivi 
ial )a% 
andl 
wid) trotie. 


teoobal, 


thie 


Lier is aise 


bie 
ti 


have ve 
bank, 


wieked enough for 


Wien 


thiat 


Barkand 


SUL preshinnile 


y 


heel daitee yy 


oye 


teal 


et | 


badas I 


is Well us 


lost Vel 
Here 


reotebeerl 


peltire | 


x acy hescerd tl 


yt 


}? iti 


shred. 


t 


ee Was 








when you sent ine away. 

“Llove you. May I not come to you in 

your deep trouble a8 your best friend, with 

the hope of one day calling you my wife? 
“Ever and ever yours, ~ 

“CHARLIE LAVALLE.’ 


She handed back the letter. 

“What would have been your answer ; 
what is it to.day ?" he asked. 

Her eves were cast down, and she treim- 
bled, but her lover beard one little word, 
spoken, oh, so low, a word a Jittle longer 
than “No,” and a world sweeter, 

“Lite for my father; the sweetness of 
great joy foriny mother; love for you and 
tuyseit; it iS agreat and precious load which 
we bring home this pertect Christinas day,” 
said Belle, as they came in sight of her 
lonely prairie home with the glory of the 
sunset all around it. 

*Yes,”’ he said, solemniy,and then added 
in a lighter tone, “and you: must enjoy 
this day as much as you can. I pray Hea- 
ven that iny dear wife, that is to be, Belle 
Lavalle thay See tnany returns of this day, 
and all as happy aa this, But vou must 
retneimmber that [shall insiston this 
Belle Barland’s jast Curistmas,”’ 


A Milliner’s Girl. 


BY J. (LEGG, 


AM sure I eould do 
Perrian. 

She was sitting on an inverted starch 
box inthe middle of the kitehen floor, ber 
round chin in her hands, her dotted eam 
brie dress turned deftly up to protect. it 
fromm all possible coutract with dust and 
dirt; for Miss Perrian spenta goodly por 
tion of her tine in that identical kitehen. 

Mark VPerrian had been a well-to-do 
merchant onee, but unwarily allowing 
hitnself to be persuaded into endorsing for 
a plausible villain, he sank almost 


that,’ said May 


“us if 


by magic into the Slough of | Despond 
Which men call poverty. 

Hewas not a man of much courage or 
endurance, and consequentiv he gave up 


almost without a struggle, took to bis bed, 
and sent tor a doetor. 

And May, his eldest daughter, was left 
in entire charge of a battalion of ! 
children. 

Servants 


Youre 
had been discharged, the big 
hovse was exchanged for a shabby little 
tenement ina side street, and all expenses 
were curtailed as touch as possible, 

But May had all the spirit and energy 
that her father lacked, and this she could 
have borne bravely enough had it not been 
for the ever-increasing heritage of petty 
debt that seemed to weigh her down, 

She was sitting on the stareh-box, with a 
yrocer’s bill in her hand, her pretty brows 
knitted,and her lips pursed ap in mute per 
plexity, when Annie Sinith came in. 


Annie had been seanmtress in the family 
when thev lived in the big house, and 
she had mow been pr mmoted to the posi 


tion of weneral assistant in a fashionable 


millinery. 


She was taking homean order, and = she 
could not resist Stopping to exchange a 
greeting With her young tistress as she 
came by the door, 

“it’s fot Miss St. Jatnes, Mintel Stie, 
“Just look, miss— such a love of a hat. 

Miss Perrian turned the hat around and 
around om her band, ewed the buneh of 
erushed roses, the cloudy folds of tulle, 


wid the erystal buttert)s Liat guuiveredd on 
tspural wire on the toy 

“Pam sure Peoutd do that, sid shee 

foecord, tories, coreel TP oweaesh verte baad Ubve 
chance,” uttered svropathetio Annie. hor 
Miss Tlabwyn is tll tlie boest trisstier Na 
itine: bidts wil we're dreacdtul liarcied, 

Could you pet one or two for ise t 
tritn! Tt wertrled bree ser tite { f eould earn 
to littlo money whem the children are it 
s itp? 

| I mis siaued NG 

\ i Lia rieeXL Bhiggtil sha ‘* bit i bis 
‘ i a2 INVSterious pauper box under oh 
arisa, wanicl baer fa vreathned wit Sines 

hh ~ Tr iis a 

ee tril Lace fy th t! r 
uric rituiteioy th A peaper Vnod if they 
Migit, Veou uti ive plenty tore to ad 

Nivay tile { thee its ' t bpees ier 
bord it vy, SUCMaV ities CoN Ulbertea woif they bicael 
been prize Essays, or cal riet pralritiniges, « 
miViloing else that required the deepest 
theotigghit ane Che toost Carehiul toanipulation 
atiet MMaaeteaunee [dectatses Weert titers eostiaeies 
over Ube 

tos bye s| trisse Miss Daatpelice staat 
Stoithy, said she lo the pleased Little assist 
aril. ** \need Lead Tee bodo her very test. 

It wast picee of prtle  polrk rage, with 
rileteonms { tine Seoftest Staniset tatie, and oa 
cluster «af delicate spring homeysuchios, 
thet Acirpies Ssteviths terotiehit ¢ seated Ubacat os whit 
to Miss Verrian, 

“Miss Laplace is Madame's best 
ner,  Sald she, with a pleased air of tity 
tance. 

Mav Perrian waited t I) j 
had lett tier lather a sick Perot |? | 
‘ se wen ‘ i 

! i 
uvrat \¢ 

He i ‘ ‘ 

j | 
et ri 


| 


being | 


~ 
é 


gely out of place | me tell what I longed to way that night bear his carriage wheeis rattling down the 
the 


street. 

W ith a sigh she sf t to the cup wrard 
where she bat placed the balltrinned 
bat. 

But, as she did so, a pallor spread over 
her tace. 

Little Miriam, the eight-vear-old ¢ 
had chanced to find her youthyer sisters 
playing with the bottle of cod liver i 


which Dr. Lindsley had preseribed tor Mr 
Perrian, and, to ensure ite safety, she had 
Climbed into a ehair and put it inte thir 
safest place she could find, quite uneon 
acHous that the bottle had Leen eracked try 
the children’s play, and was) oozing its 
liquid contents all over the shelf where, 
alas! May bad deposited the French 
and sunset. colored rithlon, 

May stood aseoond or two looking at it 
through a tnist of tears, while her heart 
throbbed so that she could searcely draw 
her breath. y 

“What shall ldo?” she asked berself, “| 
will yo to Miss Laplace at once, and tell 
her the whole story, I will throw in veelf 
on her kindness and charity. The price ofa 
hat like this isan tosurieocuntable sui to 
me, tober tt ean be but a bayatelle, 
Surelv she never can be cold and ecrueltos 
Sister wouan,” 

Miss Eudora Laplace was in her pretty 
When the page with mueh 
social diseretion, announced “a young per 
son to see ler’ 

And Mav Perrian, following 
duction, altrecost INSLANLANOOUMIY 
the voung beauty § presenoe, 

“Ni iss Lap! we,’ said she, DT have been 
bat for you at Madame Ds 
nise's order, Unfortunately it 

And she t lL the siriple 

A «lark frown wathered between 
brows, 


“And whatdo vou « xXpeet ine to do about 


er sp 


tere 


CLTaAW Thy Perera, 


her intro. 


stood in 


tritminiog «a 
im riaitrend,’’ 
atorv. 


hudeora’s 


t? Maid She. “OOD @ourse Vou rotst pray 
forthe materials you have spoiled.’ 

‘lL am very, very poor, said) Mav Per 
rian, With a quivering lip. “My father is 


ill, and—— 

“Oh, ves, of course,”’ peevishly 
ted Miss Laplace, * You needn't gwoou. | 
know the whole stereotyped Jy 
you Suppose Lean afford to buy eostly tia 
terials to ruined by every  totlliner’s 
yirl who chooses to rp careless ab ut 
them? You will pay for them, of course,’ 

“Miss Laplace 

“No tore alitereation, if 
sail the arrogant 


trite rruyp 
story, 


toe 


you please,’ 
beauty, tappitge her toot 
stortinily on the carpet. ‘You will pay for 
them. That settles it ldo not intend to 
be liposed upon by _"’ 

“NM iss Lapel ae, . 

It was a deeper, more serious volee that 
interrupted her this time—-the voiee of Dr 
Lindsley, whe pairted the  draperiom that 
divided the boudoir froin the sleeping. roo 
beyond, 

“Your volee is raised to a piteh that seri 


ousiv tnterteres with the nerves of your 
sick Sister.”’ 

Budora Laplace colored and shrank 
away with burnong choeks, 

Ofall living beings she eared moat for 
the opinion of Dr. Launcelot Lindsley. 

Had shoe dreamed for a seeond that he 
was listenting to her, she would lawe toc 


erated her aecents to quite a different 
Key, 

He advaneed quietly inte the room, tak 
Inyo out his proeket-look as lie didk so, 

Will vou allow toe to settle the amount 
in whieh Miss Perrian is indetlted to you?" 
ished hie. ‘*bher futher 2 2 particular 
friend of tenitaes, canal 

“Odba, choetor, ites nn thie ast conse 
puenies saict boschora, sugared) tones, 

Phen whv didnt vou say t NI as 
Perrin 20° bercimsegur ferearided the pbry 
MCL. 

Pt’ all rigehit, botoe sure Miiss Perris 
thats your timate, maid boucdora, 

Vod May withdrew with burning cheeks 


mtirtosuring «a word 


and downecast eyes, 


two of thanks to thie cloctor as she Aerrt 
* a . * . 
Vee marr i 1) | ' 
hota t Lovplace ist Cliree taronthis a 
te arad VW at ie eyir'? 
It - . ‘ ers yir it 
aie i \ “Le petal t, fier simte 
She's ft Liatiggliterr sl aveul great 
' arsed Dotnet Lf very tightly e«buented 
Vrild Pte you what, hNudora, you lost your 
‘ mee the day you seolded her ‘ t 
the hat, and he overheard you. It's your 
own tesiper that has done It, iy clear 
| Soo tows Crrtge, 
“Pity as we all know, “is akin to 
Vn hen Dr. Lindsley so sincerely pit 
ed the pretty voung vietinn of Miss Lap 
wes atiyer, the first spark cof a terrier fee 
ig flacned pin his heart; and May is th 
Happrest of your brides 
> * ee 
('y bis ine Beye \ very sim 
wid effective cure for cinders in the eye is 
Sithin reach Of every one, and raid per 
aiitte iz aA 1s x} ” herr 
4 er y ke we It s Sit y 
“rains tlhaxme j Phiese toa pola 
stat i it vt i 
‘ an arecd short t? ‘ 
1 ‘ 
ha et 
mat) 
i ‘ 
‘ 
- > -_ 
stranyers , ' , 
' ~ 4 i i ‘rad 
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VOLUME SIATY-FOTR, 
With 


tie rina Our 


Post 
‘| here 


the present number of Para 


foouirth = = veoltuiaiee 
Nrnert 
inal 


Jonyer 


Wwe 
tthat ean 
few of 
period of 


of is class in 
so done a life 


hada 


no paper 


Jay claim te very 


any kind that lave 


existence in this Country 


Since IR21 tothe present fis vastly more 


iwerave aye of vet 


still 


than the man, we are 


there remain 
the names of a num 
ber of those wil read the first) mupabes 
ixtyvl royal md Whi 


th thie 


of Tay 


read ik to day ow atin pole astire Ana 


though of these the number must nmecessar 


ily be comparative) few in the ehildren 


and grand children of many former friends 
Who have gone over to the iajyoritv, the 
old ties are retained as strong as ever 

\ fa \ \ us but t wlteo fol 
low hat chetate I wpury 1 provid 
t ‘ ‘ } forthe heart and 
! { Phat The Post has always tried to 


ove, the past amply testi 


fies Phat it has retained through the mu 


tations of nearly three seore and ten years 


‘ ' firat 


Some of TS Ti readers 


proves how well if 
with which it se 
of 


has followed the purposes 


out-—the entertainment and instruction 
Its patrons 


And it) an achlitic 


note that while thousands of 


satisfaction to 
old friends 


nal 


have drifted away from ou for when the 
flUelds are ripe the wheat must be garnered 

we have made a Vnewones, who, of 
notas old have at least been as close and 
fervent 

Pherefore, ins new vol 
\ weoonly | ! 
and] have been u ! re 
Wh \ f 
Pur | 

a ee ARO 
Pay r 
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THE QUESTION OF TASTE. 


Ther are lew terms of re proac hfu) 


more generally played shuttlecock 


censure y | 


with inthe word than the ever-ready stig 


ma Of a bad taste 


possession, and, when he has made his 
choice, they cut off the other. Whena thief 
has lost both hands, and also his feet, he 
loses his head and stops stealing. 


One p { society casts it from the Tne extraordinary tact has been devel 
battledoor of own perfectibility upon | oped thatan Anglomania school has been 
wother, w turn, as freely deliv- opened in Chicago, in a quiet way, which 
ers ik «, repudiating them: | j, atrenced by a limited number of weak 


K ition to 80 unenviable a 


Phere are asm varieties of bad taste 
i fe asthere are degrees of human con 
d each shape ot it clinging to its pos 
a us tena us his familiar habits, 
anid yg hand-in-hand with his outward 
‘ i 

We] l yocd and bad taste to be mere 


good and bad behavior; the 


sVnouovins for 


first, the legitimate appertaining of an edu 


cated mind, and a gentlemanly deportment, 
to the soil of cultivation i 


is natural “as = 61h 


ctitude of conduet to the gentleman; 


fn the other, as firinty wedded to the 
Course perceptions and vulgar tune of the 
I) bred and literate 
\ rding to the modern acceptation of 
the there taste in everything a 
man sc perform oreven dresses in sin 
fact, itis but another term tor the ‘mind 
an individual evinces in the general and 
partionlar circumstances ot every-day life 
And as it by tl performance of trivial 
ite that the jy ion Of the heart ts 
4 tseen, the taste a man or woman 
n their outward commerce with the 
‘ liuav be taken as Avery tolerable 
exoof the mental harmony within; for it 
ble for a refined intellect to ex 
pere tecll Comrsely as for a vulgar minded 
than too estinate the lelicacy of a reflued 


but 
for 
lol Of society put their 
its 


Bad taste isa phrase penerally used 


tieans generally understood, 


every class and sec 


own coustruction upon signification ; 


and what is bad taste in one order of peo- 


pleas the summit of becoming beauty in 
another, 
Let us, however, treat with sparing hand 


and cleanly conscience the, to us, detective | 
tuste of those whose feelings we do not 
share. and of whose sentiments we are ig 
norant, and weigh the taste, good or bad 


of others with the truest balance of impar- 
than remorselessly 


do 


tinlitv, rathes sweep 


down pre uliariiies we hot understand, 


Wilh our Censure 


Mankind in general judge as vaguely of 


} 


every clit illim 


itable tracts that lie beyond the belt’ of our 


sbut their own as of those 
African knowledyve 


The ebon lips of a Hottentot Juliet are as 


redolent of kissing loveliness to her sable 
Romeoas the most Hebe mouth of paler 
beauty to the impassioned youth of north 

\\ cannot, then, be tea hhary oft our 
comdetmmation ob the tastes of others, not 
knowing how offensive our own habits may 
ippearto the very persons we so quic kly 
comadetia 

Whatever difficulties there mav be in de 
finiin mW ind giving definition to a bad 
laste, there can be no question of cavil as 
{ Staal les TS tere ra ful antae 

tt mein 

i ! { tro NX 

I I both 
\ 

Mast po hed ot all mat Midd times can 
read as le lv as thea pects Of the heavens 

a geath: devortment and an inmate deli 
ecueyv of soul 

Possessed of these, good taste can never 
err, for they are the help aud) compass ot 
all social Commeree , the one condueting, 


While the other directs, the human mind in 
rocks of 
vulgar habit and the shoals of a really bad 


the channels of life and past) the 


taste 
—_ <a 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


ALL the foreign physicians in’ Paris have 


been summoned to aq pres before thre Pre 
fect of Police tod play theu pretrial 1 
practices Phe nuit t una 
men from ftoreign ¢ int “ i 
their prof on in Pat is Caused 
‘ ‘ 

\ I i 
| Wile ‘ bie would pre ler Ww Lave in bj 
' 


| minded young men. 
is declared to be none other than an Eng. 
lish hostler, who came over with some New 
Yorkers, has taken quarters and 
professes to be able to coach his pupils in 
the Cockney slang and English club eti- 


and he 


| quette, 


| air which have been 


| germs of an epidemic can cross 
| with the wind, but that all 


From investigations of the quality of sea 
made from time to 
time, scientists now believe that none ot the 
the 
forms 


ocean 
of 
life which are thus carried out to must 
mh : P 

This being 
can only cross the 


low 
sea 
soon reach the water and die. 
thie the 
ocean trom Europe by steamships or sailing 


CASE, cholera 


regulations are 
| enforced the danger is remote. ” 


vessels, and if quarantine 


FOREIGN oculists assert thatoft the 320, 
000 blind now dwelling in Europe 30 to 40 
been spared their mis 
The blindness, 


instances, has been caused by that 


| per cent. might have 
fortune by timely treatment 
in many 


variety of ophthalmia which is common in 


very young children. This is said to de 
and who 


dis 


{ ptic 


those 


the 


pet ‘| Upon a ce rlain yverm, 
hold this view recommend curing 
by Killing the 

remiedies At all events, the disease 
a diffleult one to treat the 
lof early treatment is shown in the danger 


Cis veruy With wants 
Is not 
ind importance 
| ous results which follow trom neglect. 

| 


| “PHOTOGRAPHIC art,’’ remarked a pho 
) toyrapher the other day, “has reached such 
the 
| poetry of motion, and we can make a pic 
| ture of the fleetest trotter, just as he looks 
When spianing on the road,and photograph 


| perfection that the camera has caught 


| the owner betore he can say Jack Robin- 
son. Andthis isn’t all. It’s a matter of 
only a few months at furthest when horse 
races, boat races and similar events, can be 
instantaneously recorded, and the negatives 
transferred by certain chemical agencies up 
be used for 
printing in illustrated papers. The whole 
work can be done in less than two hours, 
and at a very low cost.”’ 


on metal plates which can 


A new style of equipage is to be intro- 
duced at Newport and Lenox this year, 
called by the French a char-a-bane, or 4 


bench-eart It is intended to accommodate 


a large party, and is better adapted tor 
country drives than for regular avenue pa 
rade. [ts distinguishing novelty is the 
three horses abreast which drag it, and a 


large fas 


tened overthe back of the middle 


Russian innovation of a hoop 
horse x to 
which sinall beils are attached, has been in- 


troduced with those that have been import- 


ed tothis country. The effeet will be novel 
and pieturesque, no doubt: butin a coun 
try neighborhood the tinkling bells might 
call up memories of the rag and bottle man, 
rv the sumimer ice-cream eart, 

Now comes M. Pasteur with the hot 


weather, and denies tauat he has discovered 
any cure forhydrophobia. He says, through 
York, that he 
“simply announced that the virus of 
“hydrophobia can be obta‘'ned in various de- 
grees of virulence, and, turthermore, that 
dogs can be made proof against the disease 
by inoculating them with the virus carefully 


i letter toa citizen of New 


lias 


selected and obtained by a certain process."’ 


He concludes “Lt is well understood that 


for the present, at least, the idea ot pro- 
tecting men against hydrophobia by inocu- 
lation is entirely out of the (yi stion.’’ So 


that report, as treque utly lisa pype tus, has been 


tovether “too previous” in this matter 
tnd, atte itisonly the possibility of 
i v Zs lol Varopli bia that has 
i ined 
—_ , 
m , 
Zi il wu 
rb Wh down: 
; view j UNS, iblerview with the hired 


The presiding genius | 


| allowed the 


| oncea set of living green ornaments, 
| beautiful as they are unique. 
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man, who said he always knowed it was 
going to blow down ; interview with the 
owner, with his and other theories on barns 
blowing down; interview with Professor 
Mugwump, the distinguished savant, with 
his views as to the reason why barns blow 
down rather than up; comparative state- 
ment ot barn mortality in this and other 
for the last torty years, showing 
percentage of barns blowing down com- 
pared with the illiterate vote; history of 
loss trom the earliest times to the present ; 
statement of loss—$500.”’ 


States 


THE latest sport in Parisamong the young 
dandies ot the day is to offer a supper in 
some of the swell restaurants, where the 
room and the lights are given by the host 
for a costly sum, while the guests are only 
food which they bring, and 
which they must steal on their way to the 
rendezvous. A correspondent says: ‘‘The 
young fellow who had invited me to see the 
fun, stole some three pounds ot cherries as 
his share of the programme, while a mu- 
tual friend joined us with a hambone under 
his handkerchiet. 
Not being considered intelligent enough, I 
was allowed to come in, as an unproductive 
outsider, with the precise stipulation that 
mum was the word. The table showed a 
on the part of 
young France to the power and_ possibility 
of helping itself. The fashion was set some 
years ago by the Duke de Morny. It is to 
be presumed that any flagrant act of appro- 
priation to the needs of the moment would 
in the paid for; but for the time 
being the viands, wines and flowers have 
all the flavor of stolen sweets.”’ 


his arm, wrapped up in 


most thorough aptitude 


end be 


nr is not confined to big and expensive 
paintings, marble mantelpieces, or old sil- 
A man with avery limited sal- 
ary may enjoy the pleasures—within his 
mennus—ot having as artistica home as the 
recipient of an income of thousands. A 
tew scattered glasses of flowers here and 
there, a few pretty pictures, a few 
books, and the essentials of a nice room are 
named at once. Fora fewcents a week a 
wife can buy blossom and bud enough to 
make her house look bright and blooming 
from January to December. Even with the 
poorest families this isa sum which may 
well be spent upon the daily beautification 
of the house. Pictures, too, are almost as 
cheap wall-paper. Terra-cotta vases 
can be bought forornaments, and a little 
cress or mustard seed dusted on them with 
a brush, and the careful housewife has at 
as 
Even the top 
of a common carrot will throw out broad, 
green, feathery fronds it supplied with a 
little water on which to thrive. In fact, 
wherever the art-lover looks, there he will 
find that, for the most infinitesimal outlay, 
he may secure ‘a thing of beauty,’’ which 
may be ‘‘a joy forever.”’ 


ver plate 


rood 


as 


ANY one may learn to both play and sing 
who chooses to study. An ear for music is 
a natural aptness like the eye tor color and 
form which makes it easy tora natural art 
ist to paint. But no one says, ‘‘becanse I 
what I see 
without effort, [will neither learn drawing 
whichis really a very diffi 
cult kind of drawing. Instead, he studies 
line and shape by hairsbreadths, trying for 
days to imitate a single stroke, and counts 
the time well-spent for the skill it gives 
him. This is what youand all who, as 
they say, have no ear for music, must do to 
sing. You will have to listen to single 
sounds repeated till you can distinguish 


have no such gift for copying 


or writing’’— 


| their difference from each other, their order 


must imitate 
hardest, and 


and 
them. 


agreement, then you 

The first work is the 
every step taken is greater than the next 
When one ‘without an ear tor mu- 
sic’’ can telltwo sounds apart, and make 
them, he has learned the most difficult of 
lessons in his art. But to learn you will 
need a faithful, patient teacher. If you ask 
whether itis worth the trouble to learn, we 
say yes unhesitatingly, for the pleasure mu- 


one. 


sic gives is the greatest support and cheer 
It ind kes ps one from low, trifling 
is The ear and voice 
ped in a vt 
gans of speech a 
y d any who has a liking for mu 


“i¢ Can learn to give pleasure ip it to him- 


selt and others, 
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ECHOES. 





BY L. J. @. 





Ofttimes when Even’s scarlet flag 
Floats from the crest of distaut woods, 
And over moorland waste and crag 
A weary, voiceless sorrow broods ; 
Around me hover to and fro 
The ghosts of songs heard long ago. 


And often midst the rush of wheels, 
Of passing and repassing feet, 
When halt a headlong city reels 
Triumphant down the noontide street, 
Above the tumult of the throngs 
lhear again the same old songs. 


Rest and Unrest ‘tis strange that ve, 
Who lic apart as pole from pole, 

Should sway with one strong sovereignty 
The secret issues of the soul ; 

Strange that ye both should hold the keys 
Of prisoned tender memories, 


It maybe when the landseape’s rim 

In red and slumberous round the west, 
The spirit too grows still and din, 

And turns In half-unconselous quest 
To those forgotven lullabies 
That whilom closed the infant's eyes, 


And maybe, when the city mart 
Roars with its fullest, loudest tide, 
The spirit loses helm and chart, 
And on au Instant, terrified, 
Has fled across the space of vears 
To notes that banished childhood's fears, 


We know not—but ‘tis sweet to know 
Dead hours still haunt the living day, 
And sweet to hope that, when the slow 
Sure message beckons us away, 
The Past may send some tuneful breath 
To echo round the bed of death, 
—  — = 


The Rival’s Revenge. 


BY JULIA GODDARD. 

(PVE little town of Hope bad been ina 
state of most unusual excitement all 
day. 

The Good Will Bank had been robbed, 
and the chief clerk had been captured in 
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His whole frame shook with emotion as 
he bowed his head a tnoment, hiding his 
pale face convulsed with grief, 

There was a sound of a softly opened 
door,a swift rush of feet upon the gravelled 
walk, and upon the bowed head fell a little 
trembling hand, 

“Bernard.” Ray Selwyn said, and Ber- 
nard looked up to see a face as pale, eyes 
heavy and sleepless as his own. 

“How did you escape?” Ray panted, 
frightened to see him, 

“They will tell you to-day,” he said, ea. 
gerly. “Lamon my way to Barn, but I 
could not pass the lane. t ava not hope to 
see you, Ray, and yet your coming out to 
ine fills ine with proud hope. You do not 
believe me a robber, Ray ?” 

The girl litted her head proudly. 

She was a littie creature, tair as a lily, 
and grief-stricken. 

Her face flushed, and her voice was clear 
a8 She said — 

“T believe it, Bernard? You must know 
ine better than to think I doubt you.” 

“Heaven bless you, Ray. I can go brave- 
ly now,”’ 

“Where ?" she asked, pale and trembling 
again. 

“T inust ship as a sailor at Barn. I have 
no money, or | would go on the ‘Ariadne,’ 
She sails forthe Cape of Good Hope this 
morning.’’ 

“Wuit.’”’ 

She was yone, returning in a moment 
with her hands clasping a sinall casket. 

“Heaven siniles upon us, Bernard,’ she 
said. “Only yesterday Uncle Ralph sent 
ine filly pounds for a birthday gift, and you 
must take this.” 

She opened the casket as she spoke, and 
took out an old-fashioned locket set with 
diamonds, 

“it is imine,’ she said, hurriedly; ‘a 
legacy from ty mother’s mother, and the 
diainonds are very pure and valuable.”’ 

“And what I Know well, that is your 
sole fortune, and highly prized,”’ said Ber- 
nard, “I cannot take your money or your 


’ 


| locket, Ray.” 


the office, with the safe and private desk of | 


the manager both opened with stolen keys. 

The good people of Hope were all tie 
more indignant over the daring robbery, 
because Bernard Hilton, the clerk, tad re- 
eeived inuch kindness trom the hands of 
Mr. Mervin, the manager. 

Coming to Hope a poor boy, orphaned 
and friendless, Mr. Mervin had given hin 
employment, and finding him a boy of 
good intellect, had allowed hitn unusual 
ulvantages of education. 

As he developed inentally, be was pro- 
mioted, till at twenty-five he occupied the 
position of head clerk and trusted friend as 
well. 

And from that position he was suddenly 
hurled to find himself a prisoner in one of 
the bank roomns, waiting for the officers to 
come to take him thence for detention and 
trial. 

As he paced the floor upand down,driven 
to action by the tamuit of his own heart, 
his temporary keeper, the bank porter, 
looking intently at him, said suddenly— 

“Mr. Hilton, it’s hard to believe you 
would do the like of that.” 

The young man stopped in 
pacing, saving abruptly— 

“Do vou believe it, Jerry? You have 
known ine since I was a boy; do you be- 


his quick 


lieve I am athief and would rob the best 
friend I ever had ?’’ 
The man pondered, looking into the 


large, brown eyes fixed upon his in eager 
questioning. 

Then he cried, heartily, extending his 
hand _ 

“No, I don’t! 
no thief.’’ 

‘lain no thief,” was the reply; “but I 
inust bear the punishment of one.” 

“You'll be papa when you are tried.” 

“No. My word against that of Julius 
Mervin would be of no value. To am a 
Triendless mman, he is the son of the leading 
nan in Hope, older by ten years than I 
to—a man of established position. He 
has Schemed to ruin me, and has succeed- 


It’s a muddle, but you're 


“You say he gave you the keys? Hie 
swears you stole them froin him to over- 
haul his private books.”’ 

“He told ine some of the year’s accounts 
were in the safe, some in his father’s desk, 
and IT was to get them all ready last night 
to investigate some errors in the books,” 
replied the young man. 

“Mr. Hilton, im an old man, and you've 
been good to ine and mine, mauy’s the 
tine. Swear to me you didn’t steal the 
notes they say are gone, and I'll open the 
door and let you go,”’ 

“IT swear it! My hand is as honest as 

your own.’ 
_. Suppose, then, just to save me,’’ said 
lerry, rapidly loosening acord that bound 
Bernard Hilton’s arms to bis side; ‘you 
Ue ine and gay me and take the keys. Yeo 
can do it loose like, s0 that I can 
breathe,”’ 

‘Ten minutes later, Bernard Hilton, a free 
‘nan again, Was rapidly walking towards 
jarn. 

Yet with his mind fully roused to the 
lAnyver of his position if recaptured, he 
truck from the broad bighwav into a mar- 

l and stopped atiny c 


lane, before 


Hi 
»king » at the cottave w vs 
iy t ne 


j n y 
was bidding a silent, life-long 
larewe 


it to the only woman be had ever 
loved, pretty Ray Selwyn, 


are taken, 
Pity me, if 


“You aust Think if vou 
What I shall suffer, Bernard, 
not yourself,”’ 

“LT cannot rob you,” 

“You will rob we far more it you refuse 


me. See, itis late. The ship will go. Oh, 
Bernard, if you love ime, take these and 
go.” 


A inoment longer be hesitated. 
Then, catching Ray in bis arin,he pressed 
his lips to hers, seized the locket and roll 


, of notes, aud turning froin ber, strode rap- 


idly back to the highway again. 

And Ray, white as death, staggered back 
to her room, and sank trembling upon her 
knees, to pray lor the safety of her lover, 

The worning was still young and the 
good pastor was lingering over a late break- 
fast, when Julius Mervin, with furious eyes 
and rigid face burst into the roo, 

Without other word of greeting, he 
criea—— 

“Ray, bave you seen that villain, Ber- 
nard Hilton, this morning ?”’ 

“Gently, gently, Julius,” 
nan. = ** You seem excited,” 

“Excited! I should think so. The 
thief, the ungrateful hound, who has rob- 
bed iny father of six thousand pounds, has 
escaped! We found his keeper bound and 
gagged, and the robber gone. He has been 
here, Tam sure of it.” 

Still Ray was silent, her face pale, but 
her eyes full of steady, brave lizht. 

“Ray, wy child,” her grandfather said, 
“tell your cousin he is mistaken.”’ 

“T should speak falsely,’? was the reply. 
“T yave Bernard wry God speed this morn- 
ing.” 

“T knew it!’ Julius cried, fiercely. 
has inade off with his plunder,” 

“T think, Julius,’’ Ray said,quietly, ‘that 
the less vou say about the stolen motes, the 
better. They are all useless, as uncle told ime 
he had the numbers and they could easily 
be traced. So the loss to the tank is noth- 
ing, and the little plan to ruin Bernard THfil- 
ton tay yet fail. 

“Wit do you 
eried Julius. 

“Taunean, that when you promised me six 
months ago to be revenged tupon 
Hilton because IT loved bita and refused to 
be vour wile, you meant what you said, 
You have schemed to ruin tilt, to SUp- 
plant him, You have branded him as a 
thief—driven tim from home. T retain 
here, loving him, and resolved to try what 
woman’s wit will do towards proving lit 
innocent. We understand each other, I 
think, Julius.”’ 

As she spoke, Ray Se!wyn rose from her 
seat and left the room, her grandfather aud 
cousin looking after her with as much 
amazement as if they had seen a lamb bit- 


said the old 


“Tle 


you ?”’ 


mean—how dare 


| ing a tiger. 


Surely it would be but little more un- 
natural than this display of spirited resolu- 
tion in gentle, shy Ray Selwyn. 

Mr. Selwyn. rose, too, and his face was 
sterner, his voice colder, than ever Julius 
had known thei, as he said — 

“There seems some strange complication 
here, Julius.” 

“] see none, Sir, 
“miy ce 
promise { husband 
And in 

nust bid 


’ was the quick answer; 
naturally angry that her 
has proved himseif a 
scotundre her auywer, sie is uti 
just. Kut I you 


‘We wav vet capture the rut 


suSItL IS 


yood moriulng. 
away. 
ressing heavily upeor 


t ‘ tt 
~ » ve i L ‘ 


irs, Speeding by lor meotl 


others, found Hope 


Five lony Vvé 


draywiug wearily for 





sernuarad | 


but little changed, though there were great 
changes amongst the people. 

Mr. Selwyn at an advanced age had 
yielded to the call of nature, and passed 
peacefully to his long rest, and Ray was 
with ber uncle Ralph, « most reluctant de- 
pendant upon }.is bounty. 

She sewed for her pocket money and 
clothing, greatly against her uncle's wish. 

But there was no opportunity tor her to 
obtain other employment at Hope, and she 
could nct resolve to leave the place. 

Here Bernard Hilton had left her. 

Here he would seek her if he ever re- 
turned to his native land. 

Here his innocence must be proved. 

This last was the hope that made her pa- 
tiently endure ber life in her uncle's home, 
and submit passively to Julius Mervin's 
hated presence and attentions. 

Winter was reigning with unusual se- 
verity, when one tmorning, Ray, seated in 
her own room, sewing, heard a trampling 
of feet in the hall, a confused mingling of 
many vvices, and at last, above all, the 
voice of her uncle, calling— 

*Rachel, Rachel.”’ 

She hurried down stairs to see a litter 
laid on the floor, and upon that the dead 
body of her cousin Julius, 

Her uncle—his voice full of agony, sup- 
pressing his grief by an iron will—turned 
to her a8 she came trembling across the 
hall. 

“His horse slipped upon the ice, Ray," 
he said, In ainoaning ery. “Can we take 
him to his room ?” 

Silently she led the way, while her un- 
cle, leaning heavily upon her, continued— 

“We have had him at the bank, with two 
doctors, There can be nothing done. He 
is dead. Oh, tny son, tiny son, 

It was a sorrow no human power could 
comfort, and Ray, thoving mechanically to 
perforin necessary duties, could only ofter 
inute svimpathy, her own heart cold with 
horror and despair. 

She had not loved her cousin, but all 
womanly feeling grieved over his sudden, 
awfui call into eternity. 

She was darkening the windows, pulling 
down the heavy curtains, stopping some. 
times to caress the white head bent in sor- 











| 
| 


row by the bedside, when the undertaker | 
came in, and whispered to her to take her | 


uncle to another room, 


“And if you could let me take out a 


chair or two, and the table,’’ he said, re- | 
| 


spectiully. ‘We would like a little 
room,” 

“You can take the table and 
else you wish moved to my uncle's room 
next to this,’’ she said, Opening the door as 
she spoke. 
room with ine, will you not?” 

The old man rose heavily, and followed 
her. 

Just as they reached the larger room, the 
nan carrying the litthe table let it slip, and 
a writing-desk upon it came crashing to the 
floor, breaking at every joint. 

The man, hastily apologizing, replaced 
the pieces upon the table, and hurriedly 
went to his task in the chamber of death, 

But Ralph Mervin approached the table. 

‘“‘We inust take care of the papers,’’ he 
said. 

Then he gave a ery of horror and despair 
that brought Rav quickly to his side, 

Her own lips blanched as the aged, shak- 
ing hand pointed toa roll of bank notes 
sticking partly out of a false bottoin to the 
desk. 

“The stolen notes,”’ 
“[ know them well. 
Oh, Heaven have mercy.’ 

Even in her joy at this revelation, Ray's 
heart ached for the stricken father,Wheo tad 
sunk upon his knees beside the table, 
quivering in an agony of grief and = berror, 

She could comfort biuneven then as no 
one else could, Knowing his) poor heart 
found solace in her presence, 

The days of mourning were doubly sad 
to the bereaved father in the dreadtal cer- 
tainty of his son's foul treachery. 

But he caused a paragraph to be inserted 
in the papers, cabling upon Bernard Pilton 
to return, a8 bis inmocence of the critne of 
which he had been accused was oroven, but 
not imenttoming the silent wittess of an 
other's guilt, 


more 


the old tan eried, 
My son was the thief, 


’ 


June had come, when one tooruing, Kay, 
} coming to her uncle's side, ber sweet tace 
wearing @ sinile long «@ Slranyer there, 


j 


maid, sottly 

“Jtismy birthday, Unele Ralph, and I 
have a gift to show you,” 

She opened her hand’ toshow, lying upon 
the palin, an old-fashioned locket studded 
with diamonds, 

In the toouths of innourning, Kalph Mer- 
vin had been told the history of the locket, 
so he cried, quickly— 

‘Beruard was compe home again, 
is he?” 

And in answer to the 
ton came to his side lo theet lis 
ed hands, aid Know that his 
bis home, iis old friend, and to Ray, was a 
glad weloome for lite. 

There was a very 
the declining years of Kalple Mervin are 
gladdened and comforted by the love of 
vee, and Bernard, lis 


Where 


eall, Bernard Hil 
eutsiretenh 


weleome to 


quiet wedding, and 


tay, bis wi uloptod 
SUL. 
een i * an 
THE Jury.—It is said the custom of hay 
brig Lweive it ti 4 ir’ ial sired | 
King Alfred in Fen, is borrowed 


hii trou ‘ 


he doesn’t know ‘ t y | is 

once to ask wer 
, 

pies 


whatever | 


“Unele, you will come in your 
| 


Walter’s Double. 


BY J. CLEOQ, 





DY. MONTGOMERY, after extinguisl- 

ing the lightin her boudoir, stepped to 

the window and looked out upon the 
tinghit. 

It wasa frosty night in February. 


The ground was covered with a thin 
—— of very light snow, which the 
noonbeamns, mingling with the glare «of 
the street latnps, inade very beautiful. 

The hour was late, and Tdvl would met 
have tarried a moment at the window bout 


not a bhutan figure across the street at. 
tracted her attention. 

Directly opposite ber home 
wealthy uncle, David Stagle, 

He was a bachelor, but lived grandly, 
with mnany servants, in the elegant one 
sion erected by a sinall portion of bis great 
wealth, 

Idyl loved him above all ber uncles, for 
he was so kind to her, 


lived her 


The old) gentleman had few visitors, 
and the most of these were business 
threth. 


Ile was a sober, methodical person, who 
when night came, put the cares) of day 
away, and amused himself in his library 
until ten o'cloek, 

That hour had slipped by when Idvl 
Montgomery looked aeros the street and 


Suwa figure emerge trom her uncle's 
house, 
At first sight there seemed nothing re 


tnarkable to this, 
It was the face and forms of the inan that 
caused her to start, for as be passed under 


the lamp before tne tnansion, she saw «ana 
noted both. 
“What could he be doing there at this 


hour?” fell from Ldyi's Lips. 

Not daring to answer hersel(,sho wateled 
the tan till he disappeared thie 
street, 

Then she crept, uneasy of mind, inte 
bed, and thought of her uncle's late visitor, 
till Sleep shut her eyes and bore ber to 
dreamland, 

In the person who had emerged from the 
bachelor’s home, Ldvl Montsomery hia 
recognized her acoe pled lover, Walter 
Clarke, 

He was aimember of the bank of whieh 
her uncle was tuanayer, and bore an envi 
able reputation both pubtie and i sat 

but the young girl bad lately learned 
that the relations between thems were tot 
very ainicable; in fact, the former tad told 
her that he expected a disagreemonut with 
the head of the tirt. 

Therefore, the girl night wonder ato his 
lute visit to her unele, aud toss uneasily on 
her couch while thinking of tt. 

It was quite early the following tmorting 
when ldyl was roused by ow Vieoretis 
thumping on her chamber door, 

Blushing at the thought that she bad tor 
ones overslept herself, ste rose, and open 
ing the portal, greeted the white face of tier 
father. 

“Daughter, something terrible happened 
last night, he said, in a tone whieh in- 
creased Ldyl’s fright. “—n the house aweross 
the way lies vour uncle David, mmurdered 


‘low 


in eold blood.” 

For «a imoment the girl stared at the 
speaker as if robbed of the power of 
Speech; but all at once she reeled trou 


him, and sank to the floor, in @ tainting 
fit. 

Kestoratives 
Sie retorned 
her coueh, 

‘Then the ovents of the night returned to 
hor with such distinetoess that she closed 
her eves as if to shul it out but it would 
not be driven away. 

After awiitle stie listened to 
lars ol the tindiny of ber taardered unel 
in bis itirary at daybreak, witht his cold 
face resting on the desk, and #« potnard 
wound in the back, 


were at once applied, and 
Slowly to COUM’OUSHesE On 


the yon 


‘The tiurderer had left no traces: of ten 
Litv toelatoicl 

Phe servants blued retired carly, as was 
their Wont; bat there were several whe 
had heard the Opening and closing of the 

brary door stortliv after ten o cloek, 

Phis unsatistactory evidenos pated Ldyt 
Vi milomoryv s hheoeks, atid sis@ Clvotutit 
the that Whote slie trad seen etoeryge [ron 


the house so late on the trayie might, 
Wiiat! bad her lover entered the 
Sigt and slatm the lionored tuanayer of the 
bank 
Did he take the poignard to seeure to 
hitsell the position, whieh, to tis credit: be 
it said, he filled withe beotior ? 


treat 


Phe thought tortured Ldyi’s brain ase 
thought bad ever tortured it betore, and 
all through the drearv February dav stie 
expected to hear of his arrest, 

aT) ae a Hight Cate without the ex 
pected news, anced = thie young yirl wae 
Standing alone do the parlor, when a ‘ 
known fap on the door Caused let 
Start will) ath @X pression Of putt om bi 
luce. 

Walter ¢ irke Was on the «ete '™. 

Tdvi opetied the door to tito, and fost 
ed ter ¢ os ipronm tilteh W en Lie wt ] 
the wiar thie pror trea 

: rier TT : 
- Lhe tik ‘s “ “4 
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have heard tt before, and my repetition 
will affright vou anew. We, as you know, 
were noten Very good terns, I tore 
hiites reo til-witll, ane | fee t at | ave (rset 
a benetactor, for Vvour nele, | iy nade 
me all that I ai. 

A cold stinile wreathe fl her ] j™- 

He shot ber a loot ! exityv, whieh 
mii tet with a . t at sesacde botias 
wert 

“What were vou doing in mv uneles 
house las yist? 

Jt tought bave bee her tanner that 
} if this ¢ ‘ | ‘ ae lor stdden 
jet ‘ * yar at tier for several tilt 
ites teefiore th lear pl 

1, ost an Feeporalea J t if 
« us mtnivhnt? Why, ldyvl, vou 
taptimd lie lreets rearing 

“ob, nO, my eves were wile tH siie 
maid, With deter " reabbeotn. 

“| donot drean: that ] see ten emerge 
frevcta Dpcetamers ity imte i ips ¢ Lines talggiat 
Joast night wher [ stewed at tov witihdow, 
and saw vou leay iitae siiouse, I as fieot 


dreanitthy. 


“No! Walter ¢ wke: J Ktioew that J «am 
vou, Teli sv wie dead when vou left 
bitten dee baie Litera ? 

‘Answer ine, in the presenee of your 
(eord anal the wWetian wlio is POT bse dite 
breerotnie if wite, 

Bher Verlew wom tern, vet fal f boitterr 
ness: it was evicbent Cbsat thie erritele: ae 
Cusation Was reteditiy tier teart- that all 
tlie teapepeinne ms oof deer dake iS poly it 
sith tier « {™ 

“Jovi, are you taad? he eried, yrasy yy 
her ar 

ae | pert Chie Seotal Gecwd Dias yiverns tree Ia 
Clare that Petid t enter of eave Vou 
nciom ts is ist pit 

\ Jeo ! sedoh list 
words, 

bedvi fo j ' t ves fastened i tits 
M4 Clacetiveli Mii ical rok Clirouuh themiand 
read thie secrets liim V lier 

* Veta brave beeen reatnioy, wirl, he eon 
tinted, draw y hearer her arith cola ' Wwhpeat 
4 brorritybe drevatan it bias beeen 

‘Clone Ldiyvi, » Chast eeu hothcot eves tone 
iti thre thesh ‘ tityehal stiara nm vour cleml 
Lane les Sheep 


“Poannot, Peanut,” she cried, slipping 
frome bitte, and stlaywering toa sofa, upon 
Which she dropped witha groan ot ioten 
erm Myrerniy. 

“Leave mie, Walter she coptinued, with 
averted face, but with band waving tan 
back. 


“Porthe lowe ot lTleaven and the adora 
tion of bdwi Montgomery, pot 

‘Oh! would to dleaven that To had not 
drawn the curtains last telpht; for 
then TL have looked into a world of misery ; 
miv tile been blighted, and iiy 
have cursed tts fulure existence. ro, 
Jeave tie acone !’ 

And she waved litt away. 


since 


lias eyes 


K ; 


Pde mtood do the eontre of the roour with 
Indeseribabie horror written om bis faees tie 
looked dike «a teuadoian, aed bis white lips 


Bhook like leaves as hoe sprang ior 
ward and grasped tier 
“Tayl, bas 1! Pam 
“Tell mie that I 
proving tuyseliso. 
“You stall; only 
ered, 
“T will kee pothe terrible secret, 


WS pet 


Hotocentl’ bre ered, 


tay have the privileye of 


aa) leave wet shies 


buried her 


sartia, 


Then she face in the riel iup- 
holstering of the mid With a look full 
of pity and heart overtlowing with ayony, 
he turned on bis heel and lett the re 

The clostug of the door roused ber 


meooith, 


“one! she cried, seer biti mot to thee 
reves. 

“Walter Clark.e was it for this taoment 
that I was born ? 

“You can deeeive, and TP omust keep the 
meocret, 

“My eves were tot closed -—-T was net 
dreaming vien bb osaw rua Stari Last trigetit 
on unele’s ce prsstege ity tlie fudl pelare: ot trie 
iis, 

“Plow vou bett diltee us kirown but te vou 
and your CGiod: buat TP taest believe that vou 
Know pipore abeout proor tine David's tert 
ble taki Off Chaat vou ow ted. 

“Prove voursell tigoeent, and t 
wronyv from the breast tt bea 

Ves You With ter whole sou 

She walked across the rrote with th ‘ 
Sentence falling trom her pes nid parted 
the curtains talf tieehanmion 

Libis street tips were t ’ ter 
bimnitis wed othe air was 
flakes that cate amily down, aud tilled th 
footprints of pectestrianms, 

Her unele's louse stood out im bold ore 
hief, Silentmow, forthe master lay dead 4 
the great library, and the stillness of thie 


grave seemed to custiroud tts witils, 
“Poor Unele David '° syhed Tdwl. ‘ni 
knows not wheu the uwritu taonster ist 


Compe Tor what Slips tre 
She paused abrayptiv, tor the front. d 
opened suddenly, mn ck than stepped rat 


aud halted ou thie steps, 


He wastall and well Quilt, and his) bods 
Was enveloped tia beavvovercoat, and bie 
wore a ritiless but eostly fur cap oom his 
byecaaed, 

Hhis face ah! it was the faee that drove 
levi frome the window with aeryv of horror, 
and tuade her daop tie lace cartarns tn hes 
Iriyrlit. 

ince belore os lad seen that ran 
emerge trois the ouse, and he bad stood 
revealed to her as hes over—Walter 
{ irne 

s eould net ‘ tee ay 
prerat Linn Gtee j> atid | al \ 
V 4! s if } 4 th ' 

\ 4 ul t 

‘ 
” te 


THE SATURDAY 


ence of dead Unele David, I will meet him 
and settle the question forever, “ 

She threwasbaw!l over ber head, and 
took a tiny silver-mounted pistol froin the 
inarble-topped mantel. 

It was a present trom bim, and she hid it 


beneath the shaw! while she crossed the 
Wiitltened street. 

The body of the murdered man lav in 
the library, whiet) could be reached from 
the (rout door without disturbing any other 
part col thee bhouse. 

Phe Servants, with several exceptions, 
bad retired, and the few who remained 
were keeping Vigil im the diimly-lighted 
rir i” 


ldvi entered at the front door on tip-toe, 


anp saw a gleam of lightin the library by 
ineans Of its door, which stood siigutly 
ajar. 

She balted in the hall to summon all her 


courage to the task betore ber, then opened 
the portals of the ilbrary and siow iV crossed 


the thresimelad. 

The yas over the dead tnans deak was 
burning dimly, butin its light Idvl de. 
scried the outlines of a human figure that 


to fill the arimn-chair of the dead, 
Thos figure grew into distinetness while 
ide dit, and at last she recoy- 
nized the overcoat and the cap. 

‘The tuan seemed to be hunting for some 
valuable papers, for his hands were hidden 
no a «drawer at sidde:r but thev were 
quiekiv withdrawn when Idvi's voice fell 
Upon bis ears 

Vy titer ‘ 
mall, 

The man turned quickly—wheeling in 
the ebatr ldivil « tace which 
Was Lhe counterpart of her lovers, 

Phe sight caused her vs shrink back, but 
shies hid met selt- possession, 

“Well? “What 
tli tnae 
ve the thee 


meeetnyperdd 


the wir 


bier gg r 
‘ 


his 


irke, I've caught you?’ 


and showed 


meer Dierer 


Lhe do 


said 
” 


taati. You 
Wait w 

And 
his feet, 

‘Sit down, the ywirl commanded, and 
the postel flashed frou: beneath the shawl. 
‘The offieers of the law want you.’ 

Cowed by the weapon, and look of 
determination that flashed in ldyl’s eves, 
the tan sank back in the chair, and = re 
toamed there till the poliee bad) tit an 
Lheir puorower, 

His presences 
dead man’s 
murderer, and the 
ou bis person forged 
ehatn of pundt. 

“Tam the tian,’ he said at last. “David 
Stagle beld valuable papers against our 
laiuilv. Tecameto bit to buy them, but 
be would not sell, On that night IT came 
again, and) found bisa dezing im the li- 
brary. ‘Then TI struek bin, and he died, 
Last night T eame to look tor the papers a 
second tine; but that yirl saw ime and took 
ie a prisoner,’ 

When Walter Clarke 
. hormipson stood by side, they 
brothers, and tnany people could 
the one trots the olher—the innocent 
the puilty. 

The events of the seeond night torew 
ldyv! Montgomery on a bed of sickness, 

The watehfal care of a voung tian, how- 
ever brought ber through the crisis, and to 
htt one day she feebly said— 

“God has been very good to us, Walter. 
But for your double’s reappearance, 1 


night have put vou away as a murderer,” 


last word he was rising to 


the 


In the library among the 
papers proclaimed hin the 
Italian poignard tound 
another tink of the 


and = lloward 
looked like 
not tell 
frou 


Ile stooped, and resealed his love with a 
kiss, 

It was her reward, and none greater did 
she ask, 


—> « 


Escaping the Snare. 


_ 


BY A. Te WYNNE. 


VNGAGID, really and actually engaged. 
4 [tis astrange sort of feeling, and yet it 
/ 18 pleasant.” 


Harbara Mestnond stood ia the amsddle oft 
the room, one slender hand poised by its 
forefinger on the table, the other lotding 
back the petty tresses frotmi der pure low 
boro 

She was very beoemautitui. uu tciark, wlitter- 
ltivg SiVie f tenuty, arial 1) Chat elegynnt 
I mshe tolvbt bave remunoded one ot a 
| irl nits satin Cashet. 

Piachk-eved and blacehk-laired, With t 
rentuv skin, fine gratmed as velvet, and 
straight, delreately-chiselled features, bers 
Was eh Uncommon beauty, Vet strangely 
faseviepatitige. 

highteen years old and enpaayed to be 
biarciod, 

It was anew Jeat othe book of dite tor 
Barbara bistnend > asensation aS novel as 


owas deliphttal. 

“Towish TP had a inother to goto, ora lov- 
tender, eldersister,’> uiised Barbara, 
restlessiv., 


“DT scarcely 


bie, 


Understand my own feelings, 


IT wonder at TP do lowe hitmior notas | stould 
love the tian DTP oimtend to ake jay hus. 
band. DPlustand !° shesadded, with a little 
tremulous sort oof shudder, “The word 
mplies agyreat deal, Atd dlarryvy Milbrook 
imtoo tev tatastocagcd. 

Barbara owas like a newly-eaged rd, 
restless, fluttering against thie Hvis t 
bars ot hier prisored Nisterice Captured 
will tier I s sil . ~ { 
break away it s hil arial j ir 
Tyare re *. 

Mr Ihe NI b . 

™ 4. 

ii 


sbe 





EVENING POST. 


must have 
money, and possessing none of ny own, ! 
must marry the article. 

“And although I object to red hair and 


Therefore it follows that I 


1 am quite willing to ac- 


crooked spines, 
of a beautiful girl 


ceptthe incumbrance 
alone with said cash.’ 

‘That was the decidedly practical and un- 
romantic manner in whieh Mr, Milbrook 
contemplated his approaching felicity. 

He kept his rhapsodies of romance and 
solt poetic whisperings for Barbara's ear 
alone, and 8 36, like any enthusiastic girl of 
eighteen, believed in bitin. 

She told no one of the precious secret en- 
shrined in ber heart, it would have seemed 


alinost like desecration; but her lover was | 


by no mneans so delicate. 

“So you're to be married, Hal?" said Mr. 
Joseph Piercy, at the club. 

“Yes, in going to be married to a cool 
hundred thousand, too,” 
Milbrook, rubbing bis hands. 

“Who is it?” 

“Oh. the lady, you mean?” 

‘Yes, I mean the lady.”’ 

“It's old Estnond’s daughter,”’ 

“What, the star-eyed Barbara?” 

“Exactly so0,”’ 

“T congratulate vou, old fellow.” 

“Much obliged,” answered Mr. Milbrook, 
indifferently, pulling his moustache, ‘1 
flatter invself it's a pretty good speculation 
fora fellow that trades on bis good looks 
alone.”’ 

“T wish she had 
served Mr. Piercy. 

“[T don’t. | ean’t afford 


a sister for ime,’’ ob- 


to go half in the 


cash.’ 

There was a general laugh among the 
vouths of fashion in the eclub-rcom at this 
scintillation of wit, and Mr. Milbrook 
Satintered leisurely out, 

“T promised she should have my por- 
trait’ thought Mr. Harry, ‘‘and I suppose 


have it done is at 
street. Til go 


the cheapest place [ean 
that poor artist's in 


round there, 


‘ rOOrure 


It was hard for so exquisitely gotten up 
avouth as Mero Milbrook to he coinpelled 
to hide bis light under the bushel of so ob- 
scure a street as that towards whieh he now 
bent his footsteps, tut economy Was just at 
prosent something of an objeet with this 
tinodern Apollo of cars, 

Signor Fernelli, the artist, was at home, 
a dark, courteous little [talian, witha wife 
and seven small children, and very glad 
he was to receive Mr, Milbrook’s order, 

“On ivory, | suppose, so?” 

“Yes, | suppose so. It's dreadfully ex- 
pensive,” thought Harry, with a gritace ; 


“but engayed girls nnust have their way, of 


course,”’ 


As he sat waiting for Signor Fernelli to 
bring out some specimens of his art, to se- 
lect the most appropriate size and style, he 
saw through the open door a dark silk 
dress brush by, and the pure, clear profile 
of a face that he well knew, 

tarbara Msinond’s tace. 

“Hallo!” ejaculated our hero, “Fernelli, 
who is that young lady, and how came she 
here?” 

“That voung lady, signor, with the 
brown dress, and the long throat, and the 
head like a goddess Diana?” 

“Yes,” 

“Tt is the musie mistress of Pauline Dela- 
tour upstairs; she comes twice a week, and 
sings, on iny word like a nightingale.” 

“Who is Pauline Delatour?” 

“A poor girl, Signor, who sews 
dresses; but one day she will come out on 
the stage—she will sing at the opera.” 

Harry Milbrook stared at Signor Fernelli 
like one demeated., 

“Which size did vou say, sir?” 


on 


“j—I] don’t think I'll mnake aselection to 
day. I will eall to-tnorrow.”’ 
And Mr, Milbrook rushed headlong 


downstairs, greatly to the 
nor Fernelli. 

“The deuce!" he ejaculated to himself as 
he strode along the marrow street, with dif- 


ticultyv restraining hituselft trou tutobling 
atevery step. 


SUPrprise of Sip. 


“NN orousic mistress. Griving lessons in 
Such a hole as that. 

“Upon tiv word, Dove eome preeiousls 
near berng taken in and done for. So its 
Ul show and empty pretense that wealth of 
hers, and she was going to entre ipa hus. 
bared on the Strenmeth of it. 

“NIyo stars, Ss enough 1 tuake the hair 


stand right straight up on oa fellow’s head, 
What alucky thing itowas 1] saw through 
the stratagems before Twas netted past es- 


cape.” 

Ile lifted his) hat and wiped the ehill 
beads of perspiration from: lis forehead, 

“No vou don’t, Miss Barbara Psoiond,’ 
he muttered to hinnself with a bitter, sar- 
castic sindle enwreathing his lips. 

“Tam not qaite sueh a fool as that, thank 
4 wndpess,”” 

Barbara Estnond tad 
the narrow staircase, al 


uttered lightly up 
L UnCOnSeCIOUS Of the 


eves that Were noting her, through Signor 
Ferncellis “partially opened door, and en- 
tered a Stuall room in the storv above, 

A pale young girl with a sweet lace, Sat 


ather sewing by the wiadow, 

She brightened up as the delicate tigure 
came in. 

“Miss Esmond, itis so kind of vou to re 
Thiettipteer ne So purnetua va , 

‘Not at all kind. Lama genius worship 
per, Pauline, and [ have discovered the di- 
Vine spark in y 

i! shia | \ Miss 
| 

! | ii 
‘ * i) is, 


answered Mr. | 


“Hush, hush, Pauline, 
lesson. 

“I never thought when first I hearq vo j 
singing at vour work, and paused to linen 
to the flute-like notes, that you would be 
half way through the exercise book jp on 
that six months. 

“When you sing at the opera, I sha}! he 
the first to throw bouquets at your feet” 

Pauline looked witha shy brightness at 
her benefactor. 

Would that time ever come ? 

The lesson was longer that usual that 
aay. 

Pauline and Miss Esmond were both 
deeply interested, and it was nearly tw). 
light before Barbara emerged froin the 
house, closely veiled, and walked swift)y 
through the darkening streets. ; 

“There's a note for you, Miss Barbara,” 
said her housekeeper, as she sat down tw 
rest a few minutes in the reception-rooi «of 


begi nn your 


| herown mansion before she laid off jer 
| things. 
|; “Anote? Let me see it. When did it 


come ?”’ 


“About fifteen minutes ago, miss, 
tle boy brought it,” 

‘Light the gas, please, Mrs. Moore, and 
take these wrappings upstairs.’’ 

A soft rose-tint flushed over Barbara's 
cheek as she recognized Harry Milbrook’s 
bandwriting. ¥ 

She broke the seal and glanced eagerly 
at itsconients; but as she read, the soit 
crimson flush died away into pallor. 


A lit- 





It was very, very brief, butcruel asa 
blow, 

“Miss Esmond,” it read, commencing 
shortiv and sterniv, instead of the **Deurest 
Barbara’ she had expected, ‘allow me to 
claim back the troth IT have plighted io 
vou. Lhad supposed when 1 engaged invy- 
self to you, that [Twas about toally iny- 


selftoalady, not to a imusie-mistress in é 
(reorge street. It will seareely be worth y 
While for vou to reply to this letter, as J 

can never under any circumstances, for 
give the deceit that has been practised on 
ine. Therefore, | shall take it for granted 

all relations are ended between yourse|! 
and F 


“Yours, very, respectfully, 
“HH. Milbrook.”’ 


Barbara dropped the insulting letter with 
asparkle in her black eves, a curve to her 
lips, which were wondeously eloquent, 
and as itlay on the carpet, she ground it 
down into the deep purple pile with her 
contemptuous foot, 

“The puppy,” she muttered, between 
her set teeth; “the tmiserable poltroon, 

“How could I ever have fancied for a sin 
gle second that I loved him? Reply to 
this letter? Of course, I shall not repiy to 
it.”” 

And Miss Esmond walked upstairs, cur- 
rving her head high in the air, far beyond 
the reach of Harry Milbrook’s — pety 
spite. 

That young man was seated at his break- 
fast-lable next norning, when Rutus Ken- 
ward lounyedt it. 

‘Halto, Milbrook, I've just heard a little 
item about your lady-love, Miss Esurond, 
that is to myinind, better than all er 
bonds and tnortyayes, 

“Whatdo yvouthink? She's giving sine- 
ing lessons to any wife’s Seamstress, one 
Pauline Delatour, beeause the child has a 
glorious voice and ean’t afford to have it 
cultivated. [ wish you could hear Paulin 
rave about her benefaetress., Io think her 
enthusiain would satisfy even your true 
loving ear. 

“Really, it isn’t often that an heiress like 
old Esitnond’s daughter stoops to pertorim 
so toilsome a benefit as that.” 

Harry Milbrook had set down his choco- 
late cap, and was staring with glassy 
at Mr. Kenward. 

“Why, what's the matter?’ demanded 
that gentleman, Somewhat shortly. 

“No—nothing.® 

“Dyspepsia, eb ?’ 


eyes 


“No. T tell you tn well enough.” 
Harry had made a mistake—a mistake 
that was likely to be fatal to his brilliant 


Inatritmonial aspirations, 

“Why didn’t lL wait?) What the misciuef 
was Lin such a hurry for?’ he demanded 
oft If, without any very satisfactory 
answer, ashe hurried along the street to 
wards Barbara’s residence. 


httase 


The boy might not have delivered the 
note—Barbara might not have read it 


“might nots,” and 
luek, even in a lor 


there were a thousand 
he resolved to try hus 
lorn hope. 

“Ts Miss Esmond at home?” he asked 0! 


the old) housekeeper, who came to the 
door, 
“Miss Ks~ond wished me to say especr 


ally, that she was never at home to Mr. 





Milbrook any more,’ was the cold reply 

And Harry went his way lamenting. 

He had chosen his lot, and he must atic 
by it. 

And thus Barbara eseaped the smire 
laid for her. 

—_— © - : 

\ Hoenring Empress.—In Russia, b"’ 

vears ago, the grand menageries it em 
( uit 


Petersburg were kept solely for the 


Many of the animals were kept alive 
be used at the hunting festivities of © 
linperial Court. The Empress -S 


passionately found 
and was 4 


Ivanovna was 


ne; She kept 319 hounds ’ 
shot. On one oeceasion (August -' 
. } liw { wild boars, /S 
a 74 , rifts 68 ducks 
cell _ —=_— 
Boston and Providence “ 


e+ i? 
y systein by which seventy-t 


res tay be at ver One 
ilthough at a low rate ot speed 


sent once ¢ 


























































































































































‘Our 
you 
es) 
| be 
Lom 


| be 


s at 


pens 5 


do: 


so hanes 





Both Suited. 


BY FE. LINWOOD SMITH. 





RS. DENVER, a 

/} matron of some five-and-forty au- 

FA tumns, looked with a glance of ad- 
monishing reproof at her niece,wheo sat on a 
low divan, with drooping brown curls, vel- 
vety dark eyes humid with tears, and a 
cherry lip pouted rather ominously. 

Josie Denver was very pretty, with the 
fresh, sparkling beauty of eighteen, and 
Josie Denver wasin love, and «a8 all the 
world knows, the current of true love 
never does run smooth. 

Hence the tears, and the crimson flush 
on the cheeks, and the trembling of the 
pouted lip. 

“I love him, aunt.’’ 

“Love! what nonsense! There isn’t anv 
such feeling. It’s all siinple respect and 
esteein.”’ 

But Josie knew better. 

She only bit her lip,and thought of Frank 
Ellington's last impassioned words, 

What did her aunt know of love? 

“He's a poor lawyer,’ went on Mrs, Den- 
ver, ‘with not enough practice to starve on, 
and I can’t let you enter on a life of care 
and drudgery with your pretty face and 
boarding-sehool education. I’m astonished 
at Frank Ellington’s presumption, and still 
more astonished at vou for allowing it. So 
now get your embroidery, and think no 
more about this child’s play.”’ 

Josie took up her embroidery according 
to orders, but as forthe restof Mrs. Den- 
ver’s commands, she internally resolved 
to take ber own way about tt. 

She had confided to Frank Ellington her 
trials on the subject of her aunt's systematic 
opposition, and Frank had bidden her 
“cheer up and never mind the old Turk.”’ 

But it was easy to talk. 

“Hush !"' cried Mrs, 


plump, spectacied 


Denver, suddenly 


starting up, and dropping her inevitable 


darning. 

Then she added:— 

“Wasn't that a ring atthe door-bell? As 
true as I live and breathe, it was, and I 
wouldn’ta bit wonder if it was a lodger for 
our best front room.” 

A lodger it was, 

A brisk old gentleman, witha shining 
brown wig, and blue spectacles, and a yel- 
low silk handkerchief tied in multitudi- 
nous folds around his throat, August wea- 


ther though it was, while tn his two hands | ; 
| StALTS, 


he held respectively a colossal silk uin 
brella, and an apoplectic carpet-bag. 

“T see you have rooms to let, ia’am,”’ 
said the old gentleman. 

“Yes sir; a sitting-room anda bed-room.” 

“Can I look at them.” 

“Oh certainly, sir. Josie, 
Come and show the rooms,” 

Josie obeyed, unwilling enough, while 
the old gentletuan trotted after her like an 
overgrown spaniel, 

“T hope your rooms front to the south,” 
said the old gentleman. “I couldn’t think 
of any other aspect, on account of iny rheu- 
mnatisim.”’ 

‘‘Due south, sir,’’ said Mrs. Denver. 
bed-room and a sitting-room,”’ 

“Yes, ves,’’ commented the lodger-elect, 
“and very vice rooms they seem to be, I 
hope you don’t keep acat, ma’ain—I'’ve an 
antipathy to cats. ”’ 

“NG, ai.” 

“No public school in the neighborhood, 
with bawling children? Nor engine-house?’’ 

‘No sir.”’ 

“What's your price.”’ 

“A guinea a week sir, including gas and 
fire.”’ 

“I'l] take the rooms, and here’sa month's 
pay in advance,’ said the old gentleman, 
promptly. “My trunks shall be sent to- 
night. Is this vour daughter, ina’am ?” 

“My niece, sir.”’ 

‘A nice girl,’’ was the approving answer. 
“Lots of beaux, Pll go bail.” 

Mrs. Denver pursed up her lips pritmly. 

“No, sir, iny niece is to sensible for any 
such folly.” 

While Josie only pouted and blushed. 

The new lodger was duly installed in the 
sitting-room and bed-room, and Mrs. Den 
ver rejoiced in spirit. 

“It's so much better than if he were a 
Silly sentimental young Spark, putting all 
Sorts of nonsense in that head of Josie’s,” 
she thought. 

The weeks crept on, and the old gentle- 
nan read his newspaper, and puffed away 
at his ineerschaum,and went toddling off to 
“business” and paid his bills with a regu- 
larity whieh filled Mrs. Denver's heart 
with delight. 

“There’s a lodger for you,”’ she said, ex- 
ultantly. “I just wish he'd keep the rooms 
for ever,”’ 

It was a bright October evening when Mr. 
Wigyleton sent for Mrs. Denver to come up 
to his room, 

“Dear me,” thought the fluttered house- 
keeper; “whatever can the matter be? It's 
too bad. T believe he’s going to find fault 
With your guitar practice, Josie.” 

“Tecan't help it,’ said Josie, piteously ; 
“T must get on with my guitar lessons.’ 

Mrs. Deuver obeyed the unwonted sum- 
Tors, 


here, Josie ! 


“A 


Mr. Wigyleton, who was sitting in a 
chair, cleaning his meersehaum with a bit 
Of chamois leather, iid down bis Work, 
and soleinniv adiusted his blue spectacies 

Mrs. D . . ss] 
aaa v 
Oh, indeed, sir Then you will bring 


your wife here? 





It's Miss Josie?’ 

| “My Josie!’ 

| “Yes, ma‘aimn, your Josie.” 

| Mrs. Denver's heart thrilled with pride 
and gratification. 

“I'm sure, sir, Josie will be very much 
flattered.” 

‘Would you kindly speak to her, ma'am, 
and, 48 It were break the ice for me? You 
see I'm rather advanced in years, and I’m 
not used to this sort of thing.” 

“Certainly, sir—oh, certainly,” cried 
Mrs. Denver, smoothing her apron, “I 
Shall be honored,” 

She went downstairs as fast as if there 
were no such things as neuralgic pains or 


stiff old bones in all the world, to where 


exultantly. 


Josie sat reading in the little parlor, 

“What do you think Josie?" she cried, 
“Here's good luck for us, 
Mr. Wiggleton bas fallen in love with 
you.” 

“With ine, aunty?” 
“Yes, and he’s willin 
you will be a good girl. 

good news?” 

But to Mrs, Denver's amazernent, Josie 
burst into a passion of tears, and flung ber 
book upon the floor, 

“T won't marry him. 

“Josie ?”’ 

“IT wonder you dare ask me such a thing, 
aunty ; and poor Frank, too, Never; I'll go 
out into service first.’’ 

“Child,’’ cried the dismayed aunt, ‘you 
are raving. There—wipe your eyes quick, 
and smooth your hair; be’s coming dows: 
stairs."’ 

Apparently, in Mr. Wiggleton’s idea of 
things, the process of **breaking the ice’ 
was not a protracted one, for his step wes 
now heard, deliberately stamping down 
the stairs. 

“Hev, halloa! Miss Josie crying! My, 
what's the matter?” cried Mr. Wigyleton. 

“T won't! There's no use asking ine," 
sobbed Josie. 

“She don’t mean it, sir,’’ apologized Mrs, 


to marry you if 
Now isn't that 


No, I won’t.”’ 


Denver, “She'll talk quite differently 
presently.” 
“Will vou leave us alone together, 


ina’am ?"’ requested the ancient suitor. 

“No, don’t, aunty. Please don't,’ cried 
Josie, 

“Certainly, sir, by all means.”’ 

And Mrs. Denver whisked out of the 
root. 

She went downstairs and sat by the win- 
dow, trying to knit, but secretly worrying 
in her mind about the wilful lassie up- 


Surely she would never be so crazy as to 
refuse Mr. Wiggleton, 


Yet girls were so unaccountable some- 
times, 
She wished now that she had insisted 


upon it, threatened to turn her out of doors, 
or else been imperative. 

“But, oh dear!" sighed Mrs, 
“wisdom always comes too late.”’ 

Presently the door opened, 

“Mrs, Denver! called out the voice of 
Mr. Wiggleton, a jocund,complacent voice, 
like anything in’ the world but the accents 
ot a discarded lover. 

Mrs. Denver hastened 
throbbing heart, and 
countenance. 

Josie sat smiling and blushing on the 


Denver, 


upstairs with 
eager, questioning 


sofa, with one or two tear-drops sparkling 


on her eyelashes, while Mr. Wiggleton, 
with brown wig somewhat dishevelled, 
bent chivalrously over her. 

“Ts it all right?°’ asked Mrs. Denver, 
faintly, laving her band on her heart. 

“It's all right, ina’am; she has promised 
to be mine.” 

“And when ?” 

“Next month.” 


“Oh, not so soon,”’ pleaded Josie. 


“Dearest,”” eried Mr. Wigyleton, iaugh 
ingly, “true love brooks no delay. It 


must be.’ 

“Don't be foolish, 
Denver to her niece. 
ter.” 

So Josir , Ove 
foreed to yield. 

“My dear,” said her aunt,approvingly, 1 


my dear,’ said Mrs, 
“The sooner the bet 


rborne by the majority, was 


never yave you eredit for lialf the yood 
sense Vou have Shown to lav.’ 

“Didn't you aunty ?° 

“But Pm delighted with vou.’ 

The wedding day arrived, and Josie, 
looking verv lovely in a lustrous white 
silk, shadowed by the snowy cloud of a 
tulle veil, was duly married to Mr. Wig- 


gieton, in anew brown wig, and a suit of 
the choicest broadcloth. 

Mrs. Denver who had remained behind 
to superintend the preparation of the wed- 
ding breakfast, was at the door to welcome 
her new nephew-in-law and his bride, 

She led the way upstairs to the parlor. 

“A—hem!” said Mr. Wiggleton. ‘Now 
that we are safely married, my dear Josie, 


| mA bride will be here already, ma’am. 
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“You are a deceiving man," cried the 
aunt, sinking upon a chair. “Josie how 
dared you ?'* 

“You asked ine to marry Mr. Wiggletun, 
aunt, and I married biim.” 

“But I never dreamed of tne base trick 
that was being played upon me." 

“Oh, well, you see I couldn't help that," 
said Josie, demurely. 

“Stop a moment,”’ said the bridegroom, 
with a commanding air, that even Mra, 
Denver could not resist; “let me explain 
inatters, 

“Tam no longer the penniless suitor to 
whom you objected, madam. The day 
previous to iny engaging your rooms, | 
received a bequest from an uncle, render- 
ing myself independent for life. I bad no 
doubt but that you would jmmediately 
withdraw your objections to my marriage 
with your niece, but I preferred, remem- 
bering the obstacles you had always ipter- 
posed in our path, to woo and win her in 
iny own way. I think we are quits now, 
Mra, Denver; shall we be friends hence- 
forward ?"’ 

He laughingly extended his band. 

Mra. Denver, took it and pressed it, half 
pleased, half vexed. 

“Quits then, Frank, 
the suite of rooins?"”’ 

“T shall duly comply with all that Mr. 
Wiggleton promised,"’ 

So instead of one lodger, 


And you will keep 


Mrs. Denver 


had two, 

And Josie and her aunt were botb 
suited. 

—_ - > 

OLD TRADITIONS.—Most of the dradi 
tions of Scotland have Deen intmnortalized 
by the pen of Sir Walter Scott who has 
also collected inany of the German and 


The tales of Robin Hood and bis 
inerry men, the archers of Sherwood For- 
rest, will be remembered as long as the 
English language shall be spoken. 

It is singular that Johnson beiieved that 
he could write a ballan about Robin Hood, 
in the same mnanner as be considered the 
Se of Ossian had been written by 
Macpherson, which the people of England 
would believe to have been # poem familiar 
to them, s0 well known is the history of 
that celebrated outlaw, whose story is re- 
ceived not with the less pleasure because 
he robbed the rich and spared the poor, 
It is said that a Flemish Knight dreamed of 
the death of Williatm Rufus the night be. 
fore he was killed, and advised the King 
not to hunt, though in vain. 

The death of that monarch was looked on 
asa judgment, to punish the harshness 
with which he destroyed a great many vil- 
lagesto make room for the New Forest. 

Soine remains of the cart which carried 
his dead body from the fatal ye are said 


English. 








Ido not see the necessity for keeping up | 


these absurd appearances any longer.” 

Hecalmly removed his wig, displaying 
profuse brown curls, and @é00k tue blue 
spectacles from a pair of brilliant hazel 
eyes. 

“A pair ofiron grey whiskers were coolly 
drawn from his face, and the luxuriant 
tolds of the white neckeloth suddenly re- 
vealed a handsome throat. 

Wiv, instantaneously recovering froina 
chrome stacp and straights ning himself, 
Mr. Wigyleton altered, ass if from the touch 

{ ter's wand, to Mr. Frank El 


‘ 


to be in the possession of the descendants 
of the person who conveyed him, 

It has been said, perhaps without truth, 
that Charles the First was admonished in 
the saine manner, as well as Hleury the 
Fourth of France betore his assassination, 

When Charles, in company with Lord 
Falkland, opened a Virgil in the museum 
at Oxford that he might divine his fate, the 
verses which occurred to biti were peculi- 
arly unfortunate. The story in tue Valo of 
White Horse Oxfordshire, that, un- 
der oneof the heaps of stones there 
lives an invisible blacksmith, who is will- 
ing toshoe the traveler's horse; his local 
name was Wayland Siith. 

At Grossmont, in Monmouthshire, a 
bridge and other works are said to have 
been mnade by a being called John of Kent. 
The children also have a fear of ghosts near 
lowiand Castle. 

There isa long tale connected with en 
old) building ealled Cook's Folly, near 
Clifton (rloucestershire, 


it 


‘Scientific and Useful. 


INFRKOTION.--Linpregnation of the atures 
phere ofa sick chainber when the patient is 
ill of diphtheria, meastes, scarlet fever.or oft 
uny allied disease, with the odor of a muxt 
ure of equal partsof turpentine and earhelic 
acid is recommended. Half a te tmporon til 
of (Le mixture will be enought ata titne, if 
it is put into a kettle of water kept near the 
boiling point. The odor generally wives 
some relief to the sufferer,and tends to pre- 
Vent the spread of the malady. 

Ercuina,—For an etebing fluid for steel, 
Hux One CUunce Of sulphate of copper, bal! 
ounce of aluin and halfa tenspoontul ot ait 
reduced to powder, with one will of vinegar 
and twenty drops of nitric acid. This 
liquid inay be used for either eating deeply 
into the metal, or for .nparting a beautiful 
frosted appearance to the surface, according 
to the time itis allowed to act. Cover the 
_— it is necessary to protect from ite in- 
luence with beeswax, tallow or some siini- 
lar substance, 

Woop IN SURGERY.- -Wood is being ein- 
ployed scientifically in surgery in a differ. 
ent form from ordinary splints. A toreiguer 
has introduced wood wool as a cheap and 
useful dressing for wounds, and it is being 
prepared Oxtensively as a commercial #tu- 
plo for surgical dressings, It is finely- 


| ground wood,extensively used in the umnu- 


facture of paper, It is a clean-lookiny, 
delicate-fibred, soft yellowish-white 
Stance, having an odor of fresh wood, 
absords an iinmense quantity of liquid, 


Burxs,— A free application of soft soap te 


suits 
and 








Ithad been prophesied that the heir of 
the estate should never live to be of age. 
The words of the propheey, which isa 
long one, began with these lines: 

! t war hall A t 
In barels of pliste ny ' 
iw t ve ‘ ‘ ' | 
Wa thet ' ' 

To avoid this fate, he was shut up nothin | 
solitary building. He had almost) com 
pleted the Leora wistweed-tor ave, mand the 
lastevening had arrived. At night, how- 
ever, from among the fayyots which were 


eonveyed into his rooin for his wood-lire, a 
stahe “escaped, and eanused tis deato. 

These loeal traditions can only be learnt 
near the spot where they are sUupgosed to 
have happened. 


—_> - -_> 


A sTRONG inind always hopes, becarse it 
knows the mutabllitv of human affairs,and 
how Slight a circumstance way Change the 
whole course of events, 

- —<->- c — - 
Abandoned Cases, 


A comparatively large nuuberofthe eases 
whieh Drs. Starkey & Palen, of 1100 Crrard 
st., Philadelphia, are so successfully trea 
ing with their new Vitalizing remedy, are 


what are known as abandoned or Sdesy 
ate”’ cases—itnany of thems a class vhich 1 
physician of any Ssehool would anderts 
w cure. They are, in fact, su hi as lia ri 
the gauntlet of experiment wit i 
lar schools of ted ne ind f qu 
with t ' | . 
thre patie « i ‘rt 
ssicnest 
os “ 

such a Treat 

u regard to its natu in<«] «a 


will be pr 


mnptiy werit 


atresti burn almost instuntlhy removes the 
tire from the flesh, aceording to a tedienl 
Inan who bad been burned repeatedly bins. 
self. [tthe injury is verv severe, am sen 
as the pain ceases apply linseed oiland then 
dust over with fine flour. When this last 
covering dries hard repeat the otl-and-tMlour 
dressing until a good coating is obtained, 
When the latter dries allow tt to stand 
until iteracks and falls off, as it) will do 
inadavortwo,and «a new «akin will) be 
found to have forined where the skin was 
burned, 


——_>_ - 


Farm and Warden. 


LiMinn bork ana Use.——Onevery tari 
where there is a wood-lot it is agood plan to 
keo« pa stock of b mrads, planks and 
sawed andseasoned ready for 
fariners for lack of w little 
abliged to buy at 


posts 
Many 
forethought are 
high prices the luniber 


tise, 


Which they need to us, and whieh tight 
just as well be cut from their own timber 
Jot. 

Sorr Soar.--\ Michigan paper is respon 


sible for the following stateaient: A pone 
logist recently made an lonportant experi 
ment With soll soap on the eodiin ueeth. 
The soap was diluted with water and piven 
an unusially strong odor of cartel 
It wasthen Spraved theroughly throngh 
the tree oncea week by tieans of a fountain 
puinp. The tree thus treated bore a heavy 
cropoftfrutt with notone worthy apple. oN 
tree twenty leet away, which bad mot been 
treated, bore less fruit, and three-fourths of 
it was wormy."’ 


acid 


DYNAMItE.—A London journal states 
that a new cnothod of tree falling try dwoa 
tite bas been successfully introduced 4 
cartridge of the explosive substances is 
placed inachannel bored directly under 


the tree to be Operated upon, and when ex 
ploded the tree is simply toreed up bodily 


and talls intact on ite side. If this) systern 
works as ilis represented to do, and the 
tree is not fractured ty the foree of the ex 
plosion, alarve proportion Of Valuable wood 
atthe base of the trunk can be utilized 
which is now lost. 

VALUE OF LIvMb.-- brow its power to ce 


compose It has been ound useful on poor 
bo rota 


yerinpites Seouls, 1S enmustic nature t 


~ 


corrects injurious tiatter, such as sul plate 
of prone dea sor, lime breaks up ariel }? 
Verizon till « UVM, Titiperovinige thie textur 
It te HEED porters rert Veyetatic tiather 
peal, roots, eve It fiasstertam = Chae beauty 
stable manure and deal carcasses, puts 
savrtat tearttler, et bouat mn Alt SIC Cases 
the toanurial jua leo are tio tees taniaes 
tiselu ery ritinst toe mye ! With earth 
diiritg tiie act hoot Chae tics to alesorts tive 
tibataaeetait 

Rep Srropen.--The Journal of Hortieul 
fure wives Live following reel pe lor real 


Syrl ler, retourkiog that ll tas been sent ‘tt 


anexperteneed pardeoer who has proved 
the value obthe preparation: “Pwo pounds 
Veliow stblpletar, Lowee protaticdss Lipseepom cot fieeee 

broil IL CL weoly teitititess tn ten qu irte ol wa 


ter, Keegoit well stirred wire treotlinnz, | 


stand Leold, then bo tie and cork daw 
putlone with viass to an ordinary siz 
of water. “The best tine is to @vringein t 
eye acl melav or twee thre plate A 
miay tee sv ritipgesd with eclemn water ) 
(dressing Is wenerally sulliorent, tuts 
be repeated it required, 
il . - 
Diniportant 
‘” ‘ hiannsarriving New ¥ 
( Street | 
\ } vated Trai rf 
’ 
] . 
" at ul 
tober tirs Ss 
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‘Dur Uoung Folks. 


THE LITTLE CAPTAIN. 


HY A. T. WYNNE. 


PPLE great cathedral clock of Strasbourg 
has just boomed out the hour of twelve, 
the hour when school is over and the 

bows tQurst forti:n with the peculiar nome 

common to liberated schoolboys all the 
world over 

But why do all those eager little faces 
crowd round that bright, fair-haired, blue- 
eved tov? 

“What am Ito doe” 

“Where ant | to stand?" are the eager 
questions which assail him on all sides, 

When be at last inakes) tinself beard he 
marshals then and gives them their orders 
with the eoneiseness of an experienced 
general, and also delivers an enthusiastic 


address on the propriety of beating the 
Germans over the bridge; and then he 
marches at their bead dows the old nar- 


row «street, 

For this isa patriotic little band of Freneh 
boys who bad agreed last night to fight the 
Germans on the bridge, arranging that 
whoever drove the opposite party over the 
bridge first should be aceounted the vic- 
tors, 

The French boys had chosen Conrad, the 


fair-baired little bov who had marshalled 
bis ten in such goood order, «as their 
captain; and the Crertnimans had chosen 


Hans, a tall, dark, fieree-looking boy, who 
detested the Frencu as minueh as Conrad 
did the Grertians, theirs; and Conrad 
had yoo monet te like the Ger- 
mans, as bis father aod brother bad been 
killed and lis littie sister died during the 
terrible siege which their city had just sut- 
tered. 

Butthe captains’ animosity does not ex- 
tend to wach other personally > they them, 
selves are friends, 

Many « head is turned as they pass down 
the quaint old) streets, and many sinile 
hindly on the little aroiy and on its gallant 
little captain with his ereet, sturdy figure, 
brave, brighteves, and carly golden hair. 
Litthe Pierre trots behind in the capacity 

drutuner-bov, waving the drumstick 
his stnall plump mother, 
from her window, 


“us 
renus 


of 
triumphantly at 
who is wateliting thers 


and who has reluctantly consented to al- 
low her eldest born to even look at the 
fight. 


The bridge is soon reached. Hans is al- 
ready there,and the two exalted little armies 
stand in order, opposite each other in the 
broad wolden sunlight. 

Before they bevin, however, Conrad goes 
te Hans with outstretehed hand, 

“Taav, Hans," he says, “just let's shake 
hands first ofall, to show that it's all right 
between us, and that it's not against each 
other, only for our country, we are fight- 
ing.’ 

Hans’ face softens for one toment, then 
pushing away the proffered hand he says 
soorntully 

“Get along; you're afaid of being burt, 
you cowardly Alsatian 0" 


Conrad's face criimsons, and he bursts 
out 

“We'll show whether we're afraid or 
not!’ and, crossing back to the Stras- 
bourg side of the bridge, the order to 
charge is instantaneously give to both 
aries, 

And now the tight begins. The two 
arinies fly at one another; Louis) (Con- 


rad’s cousin) has Hans in close grip, and 
Conrad is cheering, directing, and fighting 
with all tris tigght. 

In spite of French force and French will, 
the Germans are, step by step, gaining the 
bride. 

On the Germans come, steady, persever- 
ing, Sure, and the French, iiopetuous, tlery, 
and valiant, are well-nigh beaten. 

A inoments pause “Courage, 
shouts the Little captain. 

“Courage! one more struggle : 
la Patrie!’ 

Like one man, the little Alsatians rally, 


friends!" 


c'est pour 


wid with a shout of Vive la Patrie! bear 
down on the Gertnans, who surprised, 
stagger backwards; they have lost their 


footing, and, inspite of their best efforts, 
recede before the inpetuous charge of 
Conrad's stuall men. 

Backwards they go, the bridge is nearly 
gained, when the shout of victory is nipped 
in the bud by «a Prussian policeman who, 
compg up. lavs «a band on Louis's collar, 
and commands them to desist, 

“Unfair, untaie! shouts Louis, erimaon 
in bos struggle to free hinself; “you did not 
stop us when we were nearly beaten ; 
Just because we are beating them, 


“At them, Conrad! Keep it up, boys! 
down with the Gertans! ‘ive la 
Patrie !"’ 


it's | 


TH 


| help her, it’s her last. 











' nest, where there was a 


The policeman, shaking bio by the col- | 


lar, threatens hin with Ht prisoniment, and 
twooother policemen comloy up at the same 
moment, the little soldiers are separated 
aud dispersed, 
“We ll beat you again 
like, Tlaus,’ 
What evil 
Ilans? 
Stooping, he picks up a 
stone, and flings It, with a sw 
straight at Courad! 
An inarticulate ery 
curly head of the little Captain 
in the dust. 


to-morrow, if you 
shouts Conrad gaily. 
thought takes possession of 


stuall sharp 
{lL sure ait, 


and the 
is lying low 


4 Slayyer 


A terrified crowd yathers r ind, the 
bove fetch water ln thelr apis (‘conrad 

6s 1nolioOnl es 

| ‘ crowd rine = Wh f r 
lie et ps duwn, aud | j t ow 


tenderly in his arma; the beautiful bead 
falls back liteless on bis shoulder. 

“Marie's child!" say the women. ‘Heaven 
Who will dare tell 
her?” 

A good-natured shopinan brings a shut- 
ter, and upon it they carry Conrad boine. 

Louis remains alone, erying bitterly, 
upen the bridge, where he is found by his 
sister Jeanette, who with her quick wot- 
aniy tact, says nothing, but putting her 
aris round his neck lays his head on her 
motherty little stroulder, ” 
w 


“Oh, Jeanette,” he sobs, “what 
Aunt Marie do? 

“Why didn't 1 die insteai? I've no 
mother to ery about me. Oh, Jeanette, 
poor Aunt Marie?" 

* * * * * 

The next morning, Louis and Jeanette 


climbed the long staircase aud knocked 


| timidly at Marie's door, 


She was expecting, them, and, opening 
the door, leads them in, without saying a 
word, to Conrad's room. 

He isivying on his litthe bed with white 
flowers all around hit, and that strane 
beautiful smile round his mouth, seen but 
onoe on each human face. 

The bright morning sun sheds a radiance 
like aglory round the poor little face, and 
lies ina broad band of light on the sinall 
clasped hands, 

[suis is crying quietly, but although 
Jeanetio’s hand trembies in Louis's her 
Inouth is steady, and the peaceful beauty of 
her little playfellow keeps back her tears. 

She leans over him kissing the pale fore- 
head with her wartn rosy lips, and unclasp- 
ing the still, cold litths fingers with her 
soft wartin brown ones, lays a bunch of late 
roses between thet, 

Marie stands at the foot of the bed with 
her white suffering face and tearless eyes, 
She has not shed # tear since they brought 
hitu home, 

The children turn to go, and then she 
speaks; but itis only to tell them the hour 
ot the funeral, and that Louis is to be one 
of the coffin bearers; and then she bids 
them ‘“yood-bye'’ in) the same quiet, un 
moved manner, 

By the unanimous wish of the Strasbourg 


citizens Conurad is to have a soldier's 
burial. 

The little coffin is covered with a flay, 
though that is almost hidden by the 


wreaths that cover it; the grand old cathe- 
dral is crowded; rich and poor, old and 
young, are there assembled when Con- 
rads Little army marches slowly in, bear- 
ing their Nower-laden burden, while the 
splendid old organ peals forth, echoing 
down the lofty aisles, filling the cathedral 
with its beautiful, vet awful, music for the 
dead, 

Gentle old Pere Sylvestre breaks down 
in the address he has promised to give, and 
the singing is broken by the sobs of the 
choir-boys, 

The crowd follows the procession to the 
grave, which also is filled with flowers, 
The coffin is laid in, and a gun fired over 
the litthe captain's grave; then all is over, 
the crowd breaks up, and Marie returns a 
childless widow to her hotne, from whieh 
all the sunshine has 80 suddenly fled. 

But what of Hans? He went home and 
entered the kitchen with such a white 
scared face that his sister Lottchen shriek- 


ed, and followed him to his bed-room to 
ask hitn if be was ill. 
He said no, and told her to leave bim 


alone. 

She left him till supper-time, and then 
sent one ot the children to ask him if he 
wanted his supper. 

The child came 
not there, 

Lottchen, with a= startled 
followed the child into the bed-room,. 
was deserted, 

The drawer in which he kept bis thugs 


back saying Hans was 


exclamation, 
It 
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coinfort this childish sorrow, and our own 
three children looked on wonderingly. 
Fortunately, Susie was accustomed to see 
re, and she allowed ime to comfort her. 
In time this violent grief wore away, and 
the child became very happy in our care. 
My business, > 
did not feel the addit 
child's support a burden; and as the years 
wore by, she was as dear to us a8 Our own 
little ones, 


jut she understood always that she was | 


notour child, but had a dear father who 
loved ber fondly, and was away froin ber 
only to make a fortune tor her. 

As s00n as She was old enough, she had 
her father’s letters read tw her, and her first 
efforus at peninanship were lettters to 
**Papa.”’ 

Jobn wrote for ten years, recounting his 
varving success, 

Hie was winning fortune slowly, not at 
the mines, where his health broke down, 
but in the etnploy of a merchant, and soime 
speculations. 

He was nota rich man he wrote, after an 
absence of ten years, but prospering, when 


| he purposed paying us a Visit. 


lie wrote hopefully of seeing his child, 
perhaps ot taking her bome with hii, 
setting no definite time, but leading us to 
expect soon to see hitn. 

Then his letters ceased, and he did not 
Coupe. 


After nearly two years passed, we sadly | 


thought he uiust be dead. 

It might have seemed to inany unnatural 
for Susie to grieve so deeply as she did for 
a father almost unknown to her in reality, 
but she was a girl of inmost sensitive feel- 


ings, and we had always kept her father’s | 


name before her, striving to win him 
place in her fondest affection. 

When we had really lost all hope, it be- 
caine Susie's great pleasure to sit beside ine 
and ask ine again and again for the stories 
[ remembered of her father’s boybood and 
youth, our tmany excursions, and, above 
al!, of his inarriage and the gentle wife and 
nother so early called to Heaven. 

Time softened Susie's grief, and at eigh- 
teen she was one of the Sweetest, wiost win- 
ning girls lL ever saw. 

She was well educated, had a fair musical 
talent, and a sweet, well-cultivated voice, 

She was tall and gracetul, and when she 
was introduced to society with Joauna, my 
handsome brunette daughter, both became 
popular. 

Albert and William iny boys, were older 
than the girls. 

Albert was in business with ime, 
William at college, the winter 
Joanna and Susie made their debut. 

It would take ine too long to tell of the 
pleasures of the young folks during this 
winter, but Joanna was wou from us by a 
gentieman, and Susie became, it possible, 
dearer than ever. 

Spring had come, when one evening Al- 
bert came into my library, and = said 
abruptly— 

“Father, you have often said Susie is as 
dear to you as one of your own children.” 

“Well?” I asked. 

“Will you make her your daughter in 
fact, by giving her to ine for a wile?” 

To think I had been so blind. 

Susie had in truth beeome so much one 
ofour children that [ was as much aston- 


a 


and 
when 


ished as it Albert had fallen in love 
with Jognna. 
But I seon found, when Susie's” blush- 


ing face was hidden upon my breast, that 
she, too, had given away her heart, and I 
was only too well pleased that no stranger 


| had won the precious gift. 


, of our adoption, 


was empty, and the window stood wide 
open. 
Hanus had run away, nor was he ever | 


seen in Strasbourg again. 

And ifever you tneet with «a pale silent 
(sertinan, be he soldier, student, or work- 
tnan, one whose lite is overshadowed by 
the remombrance of aterrible deed done 
in one hasty inoment of bovish passion, 
will you give him a helping hand anda 
kind word—he needs them: sorely —for the 
sake of “the little captain?" 

. ne 


LITTLE SUSIE. 


——_ 


BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 


TOU will care tor iv ehild. 
not let tuy little one suffer.” 
My old) fnend, John Harton, said 

this, as he wrapg ty hand hard. 
I repeated tiv promise that in nay hone 
nursery full of lit- 
Harinon should told a 


You will 


tle ones, Susie 
daughter's place, 


They were married, ny son and the child 
and I yave thein a house 
next our own for a home. 

The new home was a gemof neatness 
under Susie’s dainty tingers, and = the 
spirt of perfect love kept it ever bright. 

Having been brother and sister for so 
many years ,Albert and Susie thorouchly 
understood each others dispositions, end I 


have never Known domestic happiness 
nore perfect than theirs. 
Susie's first child, mated after her 


father, John Harmon, was two years old, 
when one morning brougiit wie a letcer in 
an unknown hand, 

1 opened it, an 
paper found written, 
even band, three lines 


Upron ‘ 
in a 


large sheet of 


scrawlitiv, tte. 


“DEAK FRKED.— Will Vou come to ine at 
47, Minton street, without letting Susie 
know ? 


“JOHN TLARMON,” 


At tirst I believed it a hoax. 

John had written a bold hand, clear as 
print. 

This was a scrawl. 

But the more [ pondered over the mat. 
ter, the more 1] was inclined toobey the 


| SuIninons, 


We were standing upou the wharf, wait- 


ing for the Signal thatit was tune tor my 
friend to sep aboard a Calilornian steamer, 
He bmd lost his wife within the year, and 
soon alter was begyared by a fire that tx 
tally destroyed the tills in which be bad 
held the position of Superintendent, 
With bios home desolute, his purse empty, 


| be resolved to seek his fortune in the uwod- 


ern El Dorado. 

The only drawback to this seueme was 
the difficulty of taking bis three-year-old 
daughter. i 


I talked with wy wife, and found her 
eagerly willing two take care the litt] 
me. 

The next morning I returned 
find Susie almost Inconsolal » cr Pt, 
petually for ‘Papa t “trae Simic 

My wile was «distracted at Lue lailure {| 


So saying nothing of the letter to anyone, 
I left home. ‘ 

No. 47, Minton street, IT found to bea 
boarding house for the poorest: classes, and 
In a shabby Poor, baif furnished, L tound 
an aged, worn inan, pertectly blind, who 
rose to yreet mie, sobbing. 

*Fred. T kirew you would come.” 

“Why, vid friend,” T sad, when surprise 
ard emotion would let ime speak, “how is 
this? We thought vou were dead.” 

“Does Susie think 

“Yes, We all gave you up.” 

“Deo not undeceive her. 


—r 
~~“) 


I ineantto come 


bovne to her rich, able to vratitv every le 
sire of her girlish heart. . 
“Deo not iet ber Kt Vv that 0 { j 
SICK Wretch ~ t i t al al r 
I f 5 1 s 
bai 
to? 





very prosperous, we | 
ional expense of the | 


— — 


| “Married to Albert, my son, of who, 

| you nay judge when I tell you folks say 

| he is his father over again.” : 
“T would ask no more for my child.” 

, said John. : 

| Then he told me the story of the years 

| of silence. 

| He was preparing to pay us his promis:.| 

| visit when a great fire broke out tha: 

| 


ruined his omempes for the time, aii 
swept away buildings uninsured, in whic 
Jobn had invested all bis savings, 

| Worst of all, in trying to save the books 
| of the tirm, John was injured on the bea! 
| by a falling bearu, and lay for months iu a 
| hospital. 

When he so far recovered as to be dis- 

_ Charged, his mind was still impaired, and 
_ he could not perform his duties. 

| “I struggled for daily bread alone,” be 
told me, “and when I received your loy- 
ing letters, and dear Susie’s, I would not 
| write, hoping to send better tidings it I 
waited fora turn of Fortune’s wheel. It 
never came. 

“T left California three years ago, and 
came here, where I was promised a place 
in a great packing house. 

| “I saved a little money, aad was hoping 
for beiter times when my health failed 
again, and this time, with my eyesight. I 
hoped against hope, spending my savings 
to liave the best advice, and not until I was 
pronounced incurable would I write to 
you. IT want you to take me to an 
asvluti.”’ 

“T will take you toan asylum, John,” I 
prounised, 

“And Susie? You will keep my seeret, 
You will not disturb Susie's happiness ?"’ 
he said eagerly, 

“T will not trouble Susi’s happiness,”’ | 
said. 

Yet an hour later I was writing to Susie, 
and T delaved our departure till an answe: 
caine, 

It was the answer I expected from the 
tender, loving heart, but I said vothing ot 
itto John, 

Caring tenderly for his comfort, I took 
him on his way homeward, 

We were not long in reaching Susie's 

| home, 

She was alone in the cheerful sitting- 
| rooin aS we entered, but obe ved my motion 
for silence as I placed Jolin in a great ari 
chair, after removing his hat and eoat. 
| He looked weetchedly old and worn, and 
his clothes were shabby, yet Susie's sett 
| eyes, inisty with tears, had only love in 
| their expression as she awaited permission 
to speak. 

“John,” I said to him, “if T bad found 
you ina pleasant home, happy and) pres 
perous, and [T had known that Susie was 
00r, Sick and blind, would it have been a 

indly act for me to hide her misfortunes 
from you, and passing by your home, to 
have placed herin the care of the chuari- 
table ?”’ 

“Fred, you would never 
that,’’ he said, much agitated. 

‘Never,’ I answered. “You are riglit. 
But you, John, ask ine to take from Susic 
the happiness of knowing a father's love, 
the sweet duty of caring for a father’s afflic- 
tion.” 

“No, no, Fred; Lonly ask you to put ne 
| burden upon ber young life, to throw ne 
cloud over her happiness. 

“Tam old and feeble; I shall trouble no 
one long.” 

“And when you die, you deprive your 
only child of the satisfaction of minister- 
ing to your wants-take from her her father’s 
dying blessing ?”’ 

He turned his sightless eves towards mie, 
his whole tace working convulsively. 

“Whereis she, Fred? You would not 
talk soif you did not know my child still 
loves her father.” 

“Tam here tather,’’ Susie said, 

And [ stole softly away, as John clasped 
his child in his arms, 

Albert was in the dining-room with 
| Johnnie, and T was chatting stall! with his a, 
when T heard John ealling— 

“Fred, Fred!’ 

I hurried to the room to 
gling to rise, 
hin. 

“TP want iv child!’ he eried, deliriots! y; 
“you promised me ny child.’ 

I saw ata glance that the agitation of the 
evening had brought back the waudering 
tnind of whieh he bad told mie. 

Albertand I relieved Susie, who lett us 
quickly. 

Some finer instinct than we possesse | 
guided her, for she returned with Jobtnunic, 
and whispering him to be very good aul 
kiss grandpapa, She put him in her father s 
aris. 

In a second his excitement was gone, and 
he fondled the curly head, while Jonnnie 
obedientiy pressed his lips upon the witi- 
ered cheek, 

We watched them silently, till we suv 4 
shadow pass over Johi’s face, and a chance 
settle there that comes but ones in ile. 

(rently Albert lifted the child, and car: 
ried hina to his nursery, while Susie and I 
Sat beside the armehair. 

“Father,” she whispered, 


have done 


” 


find him strug- 
Susie vainly trying to calin 


“Aibert will 


go fora doctor. Ob, let him speak to ime 
onee more,”’ 

Even as she spode, John opened 1's 
eves. 

All the wild look had gone from them 45 
he groped a moment till Susie put ber 
bunds in bis. 

Then a heavenly sinile came upon the 
Wasted lips, and he said softly, tender! 

Susie my own little Susie! 
Lr tl sini uu LIS s . 
fi 
—_ + -_ 
DH yreater uir dread of crosses 


nore necessary they are for t 














BY SUSANNA J. 
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A fringe of shadows from the sky, 
Wide fields without a flush of green, 
Gaunt lifeless branches tossed on high, 
A sullen waste, a wintry scene. 
The rushing of the swollen brooks 
Comes on the wind both sad and cold ; 
The birds are silent in their nooks, 
The flow’rs are prisoved ‘neath the mould; 
The woods that were se green and fair 
Have nothing now to make them glad— 
No music-flow, no blossom-giow ; 
And sometimes Life is just as sad, 


Sad heart that feels its vouth Is past, 
Whose days are dull with heavy care ! 
A lonely lot ‘mid strangers cast 
How drear aud sad it is to bear! 
Or, when a sudden darkness falls 
Where lately shone Love's brightest glow, 
The shadow of Despair appals 
The soul, and lays its courage low. 
‘Tis then we feel that naught can heal 
Our aching hearts or soothe their patn. 
Yet look on high—the dawn ts nigh, 
The sun will surely rise again, 


A snowdrop starting from its sheath, 
Young grasses in the sheltered lane, 
And tufted daffodils beneath 
The orchard-boughs are green again, 
And, oh, the thrushes how they sing ! 
The skylarks how they soar on high ! 
New life hath come to everything 
Betwixt the joyful earth and sky, 
The sunshine warm dispels the storm 
From scenes no longer bleak and bare ; 
E’en sohath Life, with all its strife 
Sweet Summer seasons fresh and fair. 


o- I 


OF INSTINCT. 


1{ EMBERS of the human family are 
M supposed to be governed or controlled 
by reason, whilst other animals are said to 
be governed by instinct. 

What is meant by instinct? 

It has many definitions. <A fair one may 
be, an unreasonable impulse to do certain 
actions. The infant acts from this impulse. 
It seeks its food instinctively. 

Chickens, when young, instinctively run 
away from the hawk. They seem to know 
instinctively that the hawk has a natural 
impulse to do them harm. 

Instinct compels a bird to build a 
without knowing in what its usefulness 
consiss. 

Instinct is a force that nature has placed 
in every animal, however large or small. 
It is a living force that aids in seeking and 
obtaining the means of growth. Instinctis 
a blind impulse tliat controls every animal 
in many ways. It acts, it knows not 
why. 

Animals may reason to some extent, but 
instinct supplies the place of reason 

Some years ago we observed a young 
deer attempting to cure a sick and suffering 
kid. She began her medical treatment by 
champooing her infant’s belly with her nose 
She rubbed it up and down its body, and 
then crosswise tor some time, and the kid 
was relieved. 

This suffering kid was its mother’s first 
child. She could know nothing of curing 
disease from experience. Who told 
mother what te do—how to relieve her suf- 
We say nature, or the Cre- 


nest 


fering child? 
ator. 

Animal mothers are usually affectionate, 
but some seem to have no germ of love. 
The mother sheep hears the cry of anxiety 
uttered by her wandering Jamb, and at 
once seeks and finds it--offers it: its proper 
food. 

How did she know, when she heard the 
cry, that it was her lamb who was uttering 
cries of hunger and distress? Instinct told 
her. 

We have often 
nizing her infant in a flock of many hun- 
dred mother sheep. So all animals, with a 
few exceptions, are moved to act under the 
guidance of instinct nearly always in the 
same way under the saine conditions. In 
stinct is uniform in its actions. Ifa change 
occurs it is for a Special purpose. 

This uniformity of instinct gives uniform 
ity of action to some species of animals in 
all parts of the known world, and so we 
find that all the members of any species of 


seen a sheep recog- 


animals act alike under the same condi- 
tions. 
Animals mav be educated bv habit In 


the East sheep may be made to recognize 


the shepherd’s voice and know at once 


when he calls 


Lim he mig! 


The traveler re peated those names il 





strong and full voice, but the sheep did not 
heed him. 


The shepherd then called, and they came 
to him at once. 

‘Why is this?’ asked the traveler. 

“You are a stranger to them, and my 
sheep do not know the voice ot strangers ; 
but they do the voice of their keeper. He 
calls them, and they follow him.”’ 

We see instinct guiding the chickens when 
they hear the voice of a hawk high in 
air. The sound is hardly heard when the 
little chicks, just hatched, perhaps, hie 
quickly to their mother, and conceal them- 
selves beneath her wings. 

They had never seen a hawk, nor heard 
its voice before. Instinct taught them. The 
Creator taught them to run at the first ap- 
pearance of the murderer of other birds. 
Like Cain, nature puta mark upon him. 
Those chickens were never taught “by any 
one but their Creator. 

He put a mark upon the hawk, so that 
other birds might know him, and flee at 
once as soon as they heard his voice. Even 
little chickens knew him. Nature,the Cre. 
ator, inspired them, and taught them bow 
to avoid him. 

The partridge of our woods affords an in- 
teresting illustration of what is meant by 
instinct. 

The mother partridge has just come from 


her warm nest, leading from their birth 
place a brood of her infants. 
As she struts along, as proud of her 


young as any mother can be, she suddenly 
hears a noise, perhaps a dog, hastening on 
his way. She utters a warning note, and 
conceal themselves 


Instinct prompts her 


instantly her children 


beneath the leaves 


to cover her nest when Jeaves are abund- 
ant, 

The very next moment she flies, or runs 
to some distant spot, and makes a fuss or 
noise so as to attract the attention of the 


dog, and allure him from her trembling 
brood. 
She withdraws more and more from the 


place in which they are concealed, mounts 


| upon a tree and bids defiance to the dog,and 


Jets him bark to his heart’s content. This 


| barking protects her dear ones, because it 





the | 


keeps them still. 

Ultimately she retires, and in due time 
she calls her young tocome to her. In this 
way they all meet again, and are glad to 
see cach other once more. 


———_>—_-_ - —_> 


Grains of bold. : 


One trouble makes us forget a thousand 
mercies. 

Take care with whom you make 
quaintance, . 

Almost the best rule of life is to be wor- 
*s self 


aun ac 


thy of one 
Ungraciousness is wholly opposed to all 
ideas of good breeding. 
Itisa great mistake to avoid actual 


while planning Imaginary ones 


du- 

ties 
It isnot when we are most pleased with 

ourselves that we please Good the most. 
Earnestness is one part of eloquence. We 


persuade others by being In earnest ourse Ives, 


We find many things to which the prohi 


bition of them constitutes the ouly temptation, 


Manv men are mere warehouses tull of 


merchandise the heart and the head are stuffed with 


yous 
He who climbs above the cares of 
world, and turns lis face tu Grad, ha fuund the sunny 
side of life. 

Purity, sincerity, obedience, and self 
ouérender these are the marble steps that lead to the 
piritual temple. 


Value no man forhis opinion, but es- 
teem him accoreéing as bis life corresponds with the 
rules of plety and justice, 

One clear and distinet idea is worth a 


world of misty ones. Gainone clear, distiuct truth, 


and it becomes a centre of light 


False friends are like our shadows, keep- 


ing close to us while we waik in the sunshine but 


| Jeaving the instant we walk Into the shade. 


Theonly way to make the inass of man 
kind see the beauty of Justice is by showing them, In 
pretty plain terins, the consequence of Injustice, 


Method in everything is incalculably val- 


ible, It promotes comfort lt «aves a large expend- 


Sane ot time Ita old- pumbertiess lnconvenbences, 
i bm 


We must look downward as well as up 
ard na ife Though inany may bave passed 

race there are many you have left be- 
{) rreat want in social lite is a deep and 


I t wi henabies us to eee 
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emininities. 
An old maid's sphere. To die single. 

To whom much is given much is required 
in retarn., 

Glove-making in England gives employ- 
ment to 23,00 women. 

It takes a long times fora woman to get 
into the thirties, but when she does get there, she 
stays ! 

Miss Maud C., Major, a girl not yet out of 
her teens, has recently started a paper at Norwich, 
Dakota. 

Do not be too lavish in your praise of va- 
rious members of your own family when speaking to 
strangers. 

In undressing, a man begins by taking 
off his shoes ; and a woman generally begins by tak- 
ing off her hair. 

A Rochester paper has opened its columns 
for opinions and suggestions on protecting wives 
from druaken husbands. 


Mrs. Eleanor Thompson, of Federals. 


burg, Tod., has been the mother of 21 children, four- 
teen boys and seven girls, 
A country editor, on being jilted, _ re- 


marked that love was a good deal like a Scotch plaid 
all stuff and ofcen crossed, 

Thirty States and Territories have more 
men than women, and seventeen States and Territo- 
ries have more women than men. 

It may seem singular, but it is neverthe- 
less true, that a woman can stand squarely 
syivania, and yet be in a new Jersey. 

Offering candy to an elephant is like of. 
fering marriage to au old maid, She may turn up her 
nose, but she accepts it all the same. 

Mrs, Gordon, of Bluffton, 8. C., is 110 
habit of walking 
four mules to church at least once amouth, 


vears old, andstilleontinues her 


White stockings are coming once again 
into fashion in London, from the crusade by the doe- 
tors against colored wear as slow polsoners 

An anxious father writes to ask what he 
is full of eleetric- 
Marry her toa good conductor, we would ad- 


shall da with his daughter, as she 
ity. 
vise, 


A machine that wil) darn stockings has 
been Invented, This will give mothers more time to 
devote to crazy quilts, repousse work and other use- 
ful household duties, 


Saturday is the divorce day in Chicago 
courts, that day having been chosen to give the cou- 
ples divided achance to go out buggy-riding with 
their new loves the next day, 


Charming voung lady—‘‘Oh, T had such 
alovels time with Grace this afternoon ; 
lighted to see each other that we both talked so fast 
that the other couldn't wet in a word *' 


Miss Nellie Tomes, of Montpelier, Vt., 
was very much astonished, the other day, when a 
bird flew downon her hand and remained there per 
fectly helpless. It had been charmed by her snake- 
ring. 

A widow writes toa Boston paper: ‘No 
woman should marry amanol any age for money. 
It needs all the decision of love to make one deceive 
herself into believing any man endurable in matri- 
mony. >* 

A “Girls’ Union’ has been organized in 
San Franciseo for the benefit of young working-woe 
men away from their families, and for those who, 
through sickness or enforced idleness, may need some 
timely assistance 


A lecturer says that a man should be bet 
ter able to endure severe hardships twenty 
and thirty years of age than at any other time of 
life. This may explain why most men marry between 
twenty and thirty, 


The Jatest’ wrinkle among the sporting 
and horsy ladies of the period, Is to wear 
way tickets stuck in the band of 
Derby hats when ona Journey. They say it looks so 
chic, *‘jJust like a man.’ 


were so de- 


between 


Fifteen Massachusetts girls are about to 


undertake a tramp of MO mile tu the Adirondacks, 
Somebody has been giving them some exaggerated 
pointers about the number of unmarried men who 
have taken to the woods, 
These two quaint lines contain the his 
tors of domestic life from the beygiuning, and they 
| are pot likely te be proven [alee by the future: ‘'Ae 
the you! man saith, sosay we, but as the youd wo 


this | 


} and Lonly managed to secure a part 


man saith, seo must it be 


A Norwich, Conn., journal says of a wid 


ower of that place, whoa short time awo married his 
seventh wife, that ‘he 


and buckled down to his daily 


waived the customary tour 


calling a if he had 
hecome convinced that Ife is too real and carnest in 


its sunset for any Aisplas of foollistuess. * 


A Vassar girl writes: ‘‘T havent seen a 
matin amouth of Sundays. We were out taking a 
‘constitutional’ Saturday and came across 
crow in a cornfield. All the girls ran tor it at 
of 


DULL It was something." 


a sare- 
ouce, 
of the 


one 


ekirts of the coat. 


“Yes, you may come again next Sunday 


evening, but'’ and she hesitated "What is it, dar- 
ling ® Hlave Tgiven you pain ¢ he asked, as she 
still remained silent. “You didutt mean to, I'm 
sure, ** she responded; ‘*but next the don’t wear 
| one of those collars with the points turning out- 
wards.** 

If there is anything that is calculated to 
make a woman dwell on suicide, it is after she has 
spent twenty minutes fring her bang ten minutes 
powderting her chin, and five minute putting the 
room to rights, to rush to the deur in answer tw tbe 
bell, ane! to be met wit juiry hb some 

¢ family soap, madam * ' nke for fiflees 

I She 





| 


their rail- | 
their turbans or | 


nsession 
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News Notes. 


In France only 60 stock brokers are per- 
mitted by law. 

A vein of natural coke has recently been 
discovered in Utah. 

Connecticut devotes 90,000 acres to the 
cultivation of the oyster, 

Parlor cars, with bay windows, are about 
the latest thing on wheels, 

Bear meat is a regular dish at all the ho 
tels and restaurants in Russia, 

Vermont school-teachers are prohibited 
by law trom the use of tobacco. 

Miss Agnes Benedict will attempt to swim 
the English Channel next month. 

At latest accounts the debts of H. R. H. 
Albert Ed ward, footed up §1, 000, au. 

The 5-cent piece is the smallest coin (in 
value) in circulation in New Orleans. 

There is danger that the prosperous town 
of Greenville, Miss., wili slip luto the river, 

Ty pe-writing has been introduced in the 
Chicago public schools in an experimental way. 

During 1883 450 lives were saved on the 
British coast by means of the rocket apparatus, 

According to the pious Miss Ellen Chase, 
there will be just three women to one in Hea- 
ven. 

A New Albany firm gives every twentieth 
customer the amount of lls purchase. 
well, 


man 


The plan takes 


The crop of wheat this year bids fair to 


reach 520, 000, 000 bushels, 100,000,000 in excess of last 


year 

California is producing not far from 
eighteen million dollars of gold and silver annu- 
ally. 

Franz Hilman, the man whof invented 


the polka, has just died in Prague, atthe age of 


years. 

The great tunnel under the river Mersey, 
in England, 
length, 


will be three and one-eighth miles ina 


Forty four deaths occurred from starva.- 
tion, or were accelerated by privation,$ in) Loudon, 
last year, 

During a storn in Pasadena, California, 
on dune ith, hail, it is reported, fell to a depth of 
oix Inches, 

A shoal of codfish one mile long and con. 
taining 120,000,000 fish, will eat 640, 000,000 he rring io 
in one week, 

Pueblo, Col., as a means of ridding the 
city of unlicensed dogs, pays the police §1 for each 
vne they kill. 

According to a physician, sudden fright is 
acure for sea-sickuess. The difficulty le to procure 
that medicine, 

Formerly there was a law in Japan re. 


quiring every persou whocutdown a 
twoin its place, 


tree to plant 

The public schools of Japan have over 
two millions of students, the 
American plan 


and are modeled on 

A vain manin Connecticut who habitu- 
ally took arsenic to limprove bis complexion, dled re- 
cently from its effects. 

Alligator skin is now being used for 
Wateh-cases, The leather ls fastened to a metal back- 
jng and highly pollehed, 

At Rostoy, South Russia, there is said to 
be a nect which gives poleonous narcotics to cllidren 
asa part of its ‘'religion,*’ 

Paul Martin, of Milwaukee, has gone to 
the penitentlary thiee months 
from Miss Ernestine Curtis 


for stealing a kise 


According to a recent census, 17.05 of the 


male population of Italy between the ages of 2D and 
2, can neither read nor write 

Little boys in Mexico who obey their 
teachers tn sehool are rewarded by being al- 


lowed to sinoke while they study, 


In Plumes county, Ca' 
tiful thatthey run around 


barujards, and eveu enter houses, 


., Quail are soplen 


like chickens, mune into 


The arrival of Chinese at San 
is that little re 


on American shores in the post fee 


Francisco 


tricted, and nearly 4.000 have landed 


tnecrrtivs, 


The greatest distance ever ridden on a bi- 


evie without disimounting is «ald to be 2s miles 
yards. The feat was accompdished in London ta 
in, 

In St. Louw, where the German element 


constitntes proovably one-half of the Pepulation, the 


Wagner concerts resulted in « deflett of about 
4, a. 

Grasshoppers are so thick between Fol- 
som and Latrobe, near White Kock, Cal, that the 
Indians recently gathered Atty sacks full and had « 
J. ast 

It is claimed that the bagpipes did not 
originate as a Seottish instrument, Althouga in use 


in Kome during the time of 
doubt. 


Nery, its vrigin is in 

Japan is said to have the cheapest postal 
service in the world, letters being conye 
the empire for about 


ed a er 


one and one-half cents r 


mone 


Nine defaniters, formerly bank or gov 


K 
er ent Offcialis, now jn the Trent \ j 
entiary are sald to have stolen atota 
li j ar 
Tea Leaves’’ is the title of a litt book 
KZ Sti Blrout the destruct 4 , 
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on the library eota, her satin mask lying 
on the floor beside ber, the gold fringes 
of ber drems glistening faintly in the fre- 





wht 
. . . . * * 
Hiave v ard from h ,auni® Dees 
he say anvibing aterut rue ? 
{ont Jauet, a silver-haired old lady, wh 
al wavs wore the riciest of black silks, and 
wediiestof veliiow old lace, shook Ler 
beed uneurniu wy 
ble « —s juarters allowance, 
=F t * A 
“\? s Maurice's muntenance fell. 
‘? f ‘ ittwriteasing!e« word 
A j vy say ‘How mabe? It he 
~ a)! 'evines ¥ Out ne word thet he some- 
tines though fine! sie wailed. «Two 
rsa tone loving wore, 
Janet wme ld BBY Goel Upok Ler niece & 
~wedl bead 
I * Vv r wn fa t, - a 
Hut I have been punished for it so bit 
ter aunt’ And Dlove him still—oh, » 
jeariv! 
et shook her aj and knitted away 
7. ‘ 
I s “Vas one [lie inuecrutable fe-rid- 
dies rw i &h UL gee no selutliog. 
= 4 lial enti x liv and f i18h, Basi. 
v } ¥ af eXora 
rT} arought out their ow: id 
= j . r aliv tut t 
te t 
Mula he Sane, the tears dropped soft) v 
r n 45S Knitted awav. 
. . + * . . 
4 a ‘ , 
- I r , sittine ov i _& ilary fire- 
mile i 4 ses bis restiess mind by 
is ebeWspaperulhal storuiy 
{ of 
. 1 t f as fore 
- . | ‘ ‘ ; 
\ se . jacl 
‘ s r ; ° Slit ret ra Vv 
r tw ‘os * sweet 4 
ad | \ a <° y W lit 
- ‘ flowers tha luis 
Mister 4 } ar tal e 
iad , he beard her ligtt footfall, 
stairs * riistie her dresa, 


And vet, was she not as dead to hitn as 


f she were lying coffined underneath the 
mn ? 
Jt ] were to send tor her, she would not 
me back now,” thought he. “JT have 


taken inv destiny Inteinv own hands and I 
a failure ofit. If a ian eould 
vy live bis life over twice!” 

Aci “atl cree 
more ou the stair, 

Phe soit, siiken draperies see:ned to rustie 
pm thi Very Coorway. 

I 


i4Ve tl tile 


the liglt fuotiall s»sunded once 


was on bis guard against ail 


ms now, 


He never stirred, nor lifted his head from 


“ ted pros 

Hasil ! ou husband!’ 

Hie started u 40a sa" SvVbvilla Kneeling 
at « t 

~yt 4 pot e& ana veliVv, with plead ng. 
iplimed « s, and hauds ¢ as ped In he 
passion of entreaty. 

Ou, forgive tn uv h hand! Ol, take 
ne back te vour heart. Let the past be 

Mtled out from: between us,;and let us 


Dbewin cour world anew, 

Hasii Maurice, clasping his lony-en- 
strayed wife to liis heart, felt how 

possivle is for Resolution to conquer 
Lio 

*Toitthe Sv a, he answered.in achoked 
\ ‘ Wwe have boto been wrong, but I 
ave eT Pinost prievousiv. Let it be as 
you Say. Let us Foti begin ayain. 

Mrs. Mountio t De Florian, who somehow 

nitrived Ve find out test that was yong 
mn, deciared tit Mrs. Maurice was # yreat 
t t Ntreat her hustand s pardon in that 
s r aS t Way 

b would hay KnuckKied under to 
bisa!’ said Mrs. De Mounttort, with more 
Clu pl asis than elegance. 

But Mrs. Tbe M riand Svbilla were 
cust pult bithereaut co is . 

Phe vs Zz wi) 2 1 ower r—nor 
san t ' 2 

I ‘ a ayyt)a nity 

bhasil's r te er sacrifice 

me 


pe 4 4 
\ 
\4 i } ive s aii sundered 
ves! 
— —_ 
Pub Sb Ry s rs. the birds known 
as 'M er (Carey ( Kens are lthon edd 


Ligpore Witli dred as 
econmsider thelr Vis 


look as If actiialliv waik Ww otifmonm t 


SUperstilion, as t 


j 
isanoomenof evil. Thev 
’ . 


rtheir fleet are = 


the beipol thetr lon, poluted wings, they 
SKI OVe ts ace ii Lhe nae Sea 
hRuuners hieir ther ‘ Petre . 
t Qaae Its iar “S 


rd, Petrello, wi 
Sipuifies ‘‘litthe Peter,’ {they are 


’ 
t 
When eageriv searching the 


sater for tom, thev sometimes al) Post SIDA 

as thi tik rr Uteon the Waves, as did 

tive dissei ped |’ r wher Waikiny Lie 

water to reach i¢ Lord as He appeared t 
i lie 

—_ __- 
STRAY Facts Nort Ainerica vas 
fay ‘ Jiis AlN Atia 
« 747 ~~ } tne 
l ‘ = M x 4 


W hat striking 


What var + arise she wees well to hide 
The pr ‘ +. and alse uuGergues 
‘ auge afler chang s Fashion's world so wide 
How reectute he will a t. opm 
That «he verging OM B Tite ear 
Yeu = she s+ 2 t ter ~ 
Ho : . : the rear 
Po ta e. we * ard ; get 
Her P ot ° ‘ their wa 
She turns amt a ‘ ils f #t 
She dou ’t come out fia while she can stay 
We. MackKinsToo wg. 
/?_!_P —.— <a 
Always in use—The le‘ter = 
’ lir +. 
Maid of the mist—A drizzling rai: 
Maid of the mister—A sweetheat 
Maid of mystery—Boarding-house hash 
sound investment—Purchasing a piano- 
I smaller the string f fish the } _. 
Bound over fora w trial—Last vear's 
5 gs 
——_—_—_ - << 
YOUNG MEN'--READ THIS 
BVoLTAM BELT (« f Marshall, M ga 
ate bike Tk-V« Bhi 
a i \)} - 
é‘ . 
Alew f r ' g 
‘ ‘ 
" “ ny P ‘\ 
‘ . t 5 
—>- a ee = 
supe flueus Mair 
, Maia WA ‘ ae 
_- a * me - 
4¢@° When our readers answer any Adver- 
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ntraste Gckle Woman shows, 


tisement found in these coinmns they wit 


confer a faver ou the Panlisher and the a:d- 
vertiscer by naming he 


t'om. 


'. turds 


Evening 
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MPH BEYS 
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oH 


VE 


EOPATHIC 


RY 
AS bby iCS 


FOR THE CURE OF ALL DISEASES OF 


Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs, Poultry 
For D years HUMPHREYS’ Veterinary 
& pec i fies Lave been used ty F “reer stotk- 
romes, 


breeders, 


Horse R. R., 
Menageries, and others with pert: 


lip 


LIST OF SPECIFICS. 


A. A.‘ 


Fever Sy 


D. D. ( 


nal Meningitis 
B. = Strains, La me ness.Ko 
Cc. C, Cares Distemper, Sasa!D, schare 


ares Bots 


r Grabs, w 
E.E. ( ares Cough,.Heavy es.Pneu: imon.s 
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Ta 


F. F. (ures Colic or Gripes, Belyacte 
G. G, Prevents Miscarriage. 


Med 
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Medicator, 
'¢ 4 These Veterinary ( asesare sent f reo 


mrece pt 


M ~<dicine t&« 


4 Medicator 


f the proce 


be am 


rany 


black wainut 
72) pages 


i Urinary Discases, 
tive Diseases, Mange 
J. J. Caresall Diseases nohgen. mocerganey 
Veterinary Case, 
eterinary Manua 
ne. an 


10 & 


er 


mm receipt of price 


sz-Pamphilets sent free on apy 


HUMPHREYS’ Homeopathic Med. Co., 
109 Fulton Street, New York. 
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fe 


erent 


x’ x x x 3 x z' z' x' x' 


success. 


ares Fevers & Inflammation. M k 
H 


"$5.00 
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by pnvsicians 


Ity t such diseases tn 
W tha and j largec -s. 
ul gynecian remnedy jis put uy 
in a concentrated form. Each 
S the tuedical rtue ~ 
eoction—and can be kept with- 
Wtue a reasollabie tline ba 8 
idress Bowen, Lutz & ¢ 
Phil dé) plita Pa. 
UTZE. Ex. U. S. Ex. Surgeor 
Ous tronewratcs i the Tis 
eT et et t tts ile 
iSively, at office or etter, 
In writing f dy address 
car Bowe Lutze & ¢ 
t., Philadelpbia, Pa 


R. R. R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 





from one to twenty minutes, never fails to rv- 


eve PAIN with one thorough application. No mat- 


ter how violent or exeruciating the pain, the PR 
mat Beu: . ln@rm, Crippied, Nervous, 
ralg r prestrated with disease may suffer RAD. 
WAYS BEADY RELIEF will afford insta: 


«a> 


THE TRUE RELIEF. 


ae AY'S READY RELIEF i+ the on'y 
a! agentin vogue that will instaotly stop pain. 


t: sta ures. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 


Seiatica, 
Headache, 
Toothache, 
Inflammation, 
Asthma, 

Influeuza. 

Difficult Breathing. 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS, 


DYSENTERY,DIARRHEA, 
CHOLERA MORBUS 


v reie Ves abe sub 


so ta ‘ r ne to 
i ek Summer Complaint 
; Lvs Suwels, 


- - carry a tte RAD- 

Wats READY RELIEF the \ few 
. r pa from 

er | than Fre Brandy or 


Malaria in its Varios Forms: 
and 


Fever 


sa o ‘ . a - 


gue. 


ere is are? « the ithat will 

« Fese r) {Ag 4 Ma Bilieus, 
seariet, Ty; \ “ a + aided by 
Radway's Pills juiek as Radwas'’s Ready Ke- 
te Pri nftv cenmte Suid by druggists 


DR. RADWAY'S 


NARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


FOR THE CURE OF ALL 


Diseases, Scrotula, Consumption, 
Disease, Llcers, Chronic 


Rheumatism, Ervsipelas Kidney, 
Bladder and Liver Complaints, 
Dyspepsia, Affea = of 
ti L Zs a 1 Thr it 


Purifies the Blood. Restori: g Health & Vigor. 


Radway sSarsaparillian Resolvent. 


‘ “ extracrdi- 
} i Te eal, Tee 

rand gerate the trokete nm and wasted 
Y KR. PLEA=AN “APE AND VEKMANENT 


X A - es 
Tv t A sf s, 
> e = e eres rT 
Persons ‘ ¥ ‘ f eruptive 
i 
¢ ¢ . zs at 1 
g " pread either 
re lise es oF om the use of 
sive « te . ‘ . ire if the 
bed pare ' ‘ Meient t € to uke 
talus r f the active principles of 
tha a! er ‘ ara Piken i Tea- 
lhe, Ww ‘ whersr re five or six times 
. Maid DY druggists Pr e $l per bettie. 
. 
I Great Liver and Stoimach Remedy.) 
P ¢ Ta-teless @lecantiy c atea with sweet 
gum. purge, regulate, purify cleanse, and strengthen 
Bg i trserve the i Sivwg =. dene tis Tes ting 
fr tise ase tive ges e ofgatis: Constipa- 
t _ inward Piles, Fulness of the Blood tn the 
lies A‘ y of the st t Nausea, He art “ur 
Di-gust of Food, Fuline-s Weightin the St 
uttering at the 


~ ; = tations Sinking ' k 
Heart. ¢ kingor -off ting Sensat “ j ‘ 
sture, Di tas Visie Date or Webs be- 

‘ ’ ie t Hea 


} l’a ~ ‘ I s and $s ¢ 
} Hea B r ‘ 
A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS free ¢ 
@Vsete the a t- edd lers 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 


~ > RY met dee ~ 


Read -FALSE AND TRUE.” 


: RADPDway & CO., Xo 
32 Warren “treet. New York 
ae 
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New Publications. 


“The Countess of Monte-Christo,”’ just 


Clas and most thrilling novels of the aay, 
Ir is the companiow to “The Count of 
\onte-Christo.”” The plot episodes and 
»yysterious complications all have the ut 
nowt power, originality and excitement. 
Evervthing is natural, dramatic and in- 
iensely Vivid; in fact, such atissue of fasci- 

ition was never before presented to the 
eading public. The strange and stirring 
sive ntures of the Countess bewilder and 
e enthri ill, the reader being constantly kept 
on the qui-vive from the first word to the 
last. Love is effectively brought in, crime 
of the most daring description has its part 
i the unexpected incidents, and vice and 
virtue lend contrasting hues to the ever- 
changing Kaleidoscope of events. “The 
Countess of Monte-Cristo”” will charm both 
ola and young. It should be read by 
every lover of fiction in the land. T. B. 
Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Price 31,00. 


“Miss Nancy” is the title of a mild little 
novel, or tove story, that mnay be read by 
inost people without strony emotions of 
anv kind. 
literary claim upon any readers, be tmore 
likely to interest 
scene is laid here, and what there is of plot 
and characters, are purely local. It has | 

vidently been written by some young 
society lady, and) perbaps for a purpose, as 
itis evident certain prominent families if 
not persons are alluded to under thinly dis- 
guised names, AS we have said, however, 
itindalges in nothing striking, so that it 
will have to be read tor its literary merits 
itatall. It can be read ina few 
much less innocent reading 
David McKay 


aioe, 
hours, and 
could very easily be found, 
Publisher. Price $1,25, 


We have received from Hl. P. UWubbard, 
proprietor of the International Newspaper 
Agenev of New Haven, Conn.,Volume ITI. 
of his Newspaper and Bank Directory of 
the World. This is a publication which 
should be in the hands of all who have any- 
thing to do in the way of advertising what- 
ever. The book which is elegantly printed 
and bound,revises completely the Catalogue 
of American Newspapers, fully describes the 
15,834 publications now in existence in the 
United States and British America, giving | 
each paper’s naine, political, religious or 
other characters, accompanied with all pos- 
sible fuets, date of establishment, number 
of pages and coluimns to isssue, length and 
vidth of columns, days of publication, 
aid average circulation, This Is by far the 
inost authentic and complete, as it is the 
fullest Catalogue in existence of American 
publications. This is followed by alt ot 
(lass papers, a Directory of Representative 
Organs, in which are grouped the Ayri- | 
cultural, Religious, Industrial, Comunercial, 
Scientific, Edueational and all papers de- 
voted to special  interests—here and 
the remainder of the World. An Analyti- 
cal Classification of Foreign Publications,in 
tabular forin Shows the number of these in 
each of 71 foreign lands. This is followed 
by a revised list of the Banks of tae United 
States and British Ainerica. In addition to 
the foregoing features, the Volume presents 
valuable information to Advertisers and 
others. Three Points in Newspaper Adver- 
tising, by Victor F. Lawson,of Chieagu;and 
A‘ a rtising as aScience and Success, by 
Frederick L. “May, of London, Eny., are 
capital revelations of the true inwardness 
of the science of advertising. Hlow two Ad 
vertise Judiciously, is the title of an article 
embodying the experience and opinions of 
over one hundred leading advertisers. 
Other titles are Erring Publishers; A Cele 
brated Case; Odd Addresses; Odd Naiies of 
Newspapers; Australian Postal Reform; A 
Celestizl Vision of Mundane Aflairs; Trial 
by Newspapers; Letlers for Foreign Coun- 
tries; Seven Points for Consideration and 
Careful Reading; Bright Thoughts from the 
rat ornity of Advertising Agents; The Ces- 
tiopolitan Edition; Eneireling the Globe; 
lniglish versus American Newspapers; For- 

su Harvests Ripe for American Sickles; 

ele. A copious Index completes the 
volume, which contains 1,3 Price 


2 payes, 


ind 


MAGAZINES. 


TTome Magazine has among 
ers, the following contents for July: The 
New Hoine; Invoeation of Earth to Morn- 
liz, illustreted; Mozart and Havdn; Cen- 
~oriousness; Harvest Song, illustrated; 
Yankee Jim; The Myth of the Butterfly, il- 
lustrated; Hans and the Golden Apple; Sis- 
‘ors Eyes, illustrated; Janet's Way; The 
tildren’s Room, illustrated; Sunset; Au- 
thowship; One Woiman’s Lifetime: ete., ete. 
| he departments in themselves are worth 
he price ofthe magazine. Arthur & Son, 
Publishers, Phila., “Pa. 


lrthur’s 


We have nothing to say more than usual 

' Our Little Ones and the Nursery which 

lor July is tilled with a lot of good reading, 

© pictures, and other matter just adapted 

the needs of smaller chijdren. The Rus 

| Publishing Co., 36 Brouitield St., Bos- 
Subscription $1,50 per year. 


hick’s Floral Monthly for July like all its 
rececessors, is full of the best of tnatter 
uning to the garden aad flowers. 
“€ alnVWay Interested In 
Hod it worth while to become sui 


rs, Jaines Vick, Rochester 


these subjects 


It will, supposing it to bave a | 


Philadelphians, as the | 














































ished is one of the greatest, tnost inter. | 


Ropust Heatrs 


Is not always en joved by those who seem 
to Possess it, he tuint of corrupts “d 
dlood may be secretly undermining the 
constitution. In time, the poison will cer- 
tainly show its effec ts, and With allthe more 
Virulence the Jong cer it has been allowed 
to permeate the system, Each pimple, sty 

boll, skin disorder and se nse of unnatural 
lassitude, or Jan: suor, is one of Nature's 

warnings of the consequences of neglect. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Is the only remedy that ean be relied upon, 
in ull causes, to eradicute the taintof hered- 
itury disease and the special corruptions 
of the blood. It is the only alterative 
that is sufficiently powerful to thoroughly 
cleanse the system of Serofulous and 
Mercurial impurities and the pollution 
of Contagious Diseases. It also neu- 
tralizes the poisons left by Diphtheria 
und Scarlet Fever, and enables rapid 
recuperation from the enfeeblement and 
debility caused by these diseases, 


Myriads of Cures 


Achieved by AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, in 
the past forty vears, are attested. and there 
is no blood disease. at all possible of cure, 
that will not vield to it. Whatever the 
aihnents of this class, and wherever found, 
from the scurvy of the Aretic cirele to the 
‘“veldt-sores” of South Afriea, this rem- 
edy has afforded health to the sufferers 
by whom it was emploved.  Drugwists 
everywhere can cite numerous Cases, Ww ith- 
in their’ personal knowledve, of remurk- 
able cures wrought by it. where all other 
treatinent had been unavailing. People 
Will do well to 


Trust Nothing Else 


than AYERS SARSAPARILLA. Numerous 
erude mixtures are offered to the publie 
as “blood purifiers.” which ouly allure 
the patient with the pretense of many 
cheap doses, and with which it is folly to 
experiment While disease iy steadily be- 
coming more deep-seated and difficult of 
eure, Some of these inixtures do much 
Jasting harm. Bear in mind that the only 
medicine that can radically purify the 
Vitiated blood is 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all drugvists; price ¥1, 
six bottles for &). 


MUSIC. 


FOR ALL. 
ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 


~-Musie and Words— 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


The chance of a life time for Singers, 
Plavers, Glee Clubs, etc., to get a splendid 
lot of thie best SOLUS 


publishe (tor 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


t; - 
taniyy 


Dialisi and words, 


For 10 cents in currency or postage 


we will send (all charges postpaid 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 


and words, address. 


DIME MUSIC CO. 


726 Sansom Street, 


Philade 


music to any 


Iphia, Pa 


A Prize 


LO’ 


wv 
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Gee READ THIS. gam 


TWO 
GRAND 
OLHOGRAPHS 


P< <a 


’ WorK KS ! 
COMPANION MASTERPIEC 


“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” 


“THE YELLOWSTONE. RIVER.” 


12X16 INCHES IN SIZE. 
FOR 30 CENTS. 


We offer the readers of the Posr at thirty cents in cash or postage stamps for the pair 


MAGNIFICENT ART 


CES | 


costs of packing, mailing ete., included, the two above-mentioned art-works, from the 


pencil of the famous American artist, Thomas Moran. 


“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” depicts the glory of the Eastern Landscape. 


| 


colored chromos, 


“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER” depicts the glory of the West 


(#7 THEY ARE NOT CHEAP CHROMOS. “+: 


It will be distinetly understood that these unique works of artare not cheap, gaudily- 
They are perfect imitations of the finest oil and = water colors, They 
have no resemblance whatever to the ordinary cheap chromos and colored lithographs 
butare really SOLID WORKS OF ART, 
and every one who takes the least interest in HOUSELOLD 


now So COMMON; and cannot fail to so) luipress 


every lover of the beautiful, 


DECORATION, tor they would ornament any room, and lend grace to any wall, how- 
ever humle, 
“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” represents a grand effect of inisty mountain 


landscape and is full of brooding storm, and the wild ruggedness of nature, 
“THE VELLOWSTONE RIVER” [5 all sunshine, 


ness, hanging over the mystic stream and is an efficient contrast, yet a perfect cou panion 


light, warmth and mellow- 


to the other 
No deseription could do them full justice. 


of the oleographie art have never been produced, while for — they are unparelleled. 
at £25,000. The 


We venture to say that finer speciinens 


The originals from which these pictures have been painted are valued 
number of copies is timited and we advise all those wishing a couple of pictures that in 


every exsential respect may be regarded an oil-paintings, to apply at once. 
THE PHILADELPHIA OLEOGRAPH CO., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Address, 
726 Sansom St, 





HENLEY’S CHALLENGE ROLLER SKATE 


ACKNOWLEDGED BY KXPERTS AS THE 


AGENTS WA tad 





anted for ay MOST COMPLETE, 
Ccchenees thr HS Hite SCIENTIFIC SKATE 
‘ ‘ , ta, and by Rink Mee as the 
“Largest, hand MOST DURABLE 
nied Sitatee sl ol “ Cobos one in the 
‘ pwell, whose Life of Gar i, pul market. 
¢ twenty others bv Om,  Cutns Limerat Terms to the Trade. 
blished in this wo id many avetite ar ! P For new 4 pane jatrated Catalog send 4« 
ba yentsacet " iv faat > ‘ as é , etamp ty mM.c. HENLEY, Mit Sc isonmn, Ine 
‘ tt yran ‘ thee ’ " . ; 
jet Lady agent Uae first da Pectin test ) . a > m . r > 
Particulars free. Besiet send Secents MN ERY BOY & GIRL 
| . t nit “os sud ' . 2 “ t tbe , : y Wii send lecwut latipes if” t snl) the 
: ; . oe ; ‘ ? at Mie tteit ‘ j re f ten andy “ , ve to 
rived icles ane : ead . ‘ . ) ny America ne ear a 
, t lily, tu tte anit 4 te 
ocure perene ¥ zzles, et Best and vs 
Lady Agents... wont Guest tlie i yvirl ayer \ en lhon it 7 ‘ are 
— — ‘ Adie YOUNG AMEHICA 
Skirt an! mt rehing Mu pporters ete. ; Lock Kor 675, Canal Dover, Ohte 
Sampie eu fit ree. » Queen Ma 
City Suspender Ce., us ’ ) 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 





MPVWE poke and other monstrositios have 


had their day, the hats are many of 
them large, but not ungainly. 
Straw of every wrade is worn. One of 


the greatest novelties is illustrated in the 
hat with the strands sewed lengthwise, in- 
of round, Capotes are 
alao mnade in this way. 


Another novelty is lace and crape-covered 


siead round and 


hata, the 
Dorie teas 
loon, or closely shirred, 

A lovely white crape hat has a high re- 
ceding crown the brim 
partly drooping, notehed just over the tore- 


The crown is covered srnmoothly : 


be of straw, metallic lace or ygal- 


plainly cov ered, 
head, and again at the side; is closely shir 


red inside and out;on the liside edge isa 


fluffy trimming of gold 
ostrich tips 


outside 
several white the 
crown, the sternus concealed under a loop of 
dall red velvet. 

A butterfly, ot 
gauze, tous hes lightly upon the feathers, as 
if about to fly. 

Another large hat has the crown of white 


thread; 


eurl over 


with variegated wings 


satin bye acl, while the wide tbrins is of lace 


and beads, beautiful feathers curl around 
the crown md there are lovely shirred 
mull bats in white and delicate tints in- 


tended tor watering places; these are trim. 
med with wild flowers, pourponus and feather 


alygrette in profusion 


Eevervthing is worn straw, silk, lace, 
velvet and straw, chenille and laee, lattice 
bonnets, flower capotes and: erape, 

Mushroomoor @Chatupiynon, as Gur nore 


aristocratic Freneh neighbors lave it, is the 
ull 
a‘‘tady’’ pray toa 


selected tint, or tints, for we know the 


mushroom siiades Proto 
deep purplish brown; the flowers In some 
of these shades, with a commingling of sil- 
ver, gold or steel tinsel, are showy and 
pretty. 

There are tips 


thayrenita 


and aigrettes with a dash 


of garnetor or blue; indeed, this 
color seers capable of combining with al- 
pnpost anyoof the dark contrasts, 

' for the back of 
ample crowns with the 


indeed, the Dring seems to 


Cupotes are mere shells 
the head, or 
tiniest «f bertins; 
le 


crown, 


nere 


it is all 
crowns 


discount this) stammier; 
the 


oblony, 


nt oa 


or neo fashion ; are 


square, round, long, gathered, 


plaited, sealloped anid Deapopreet. 
tnetalhie lace are all put 


Lace crape and 


plain and without wrinkles over the crown; 


n finer told of velvet moay trian «around the 
crown, or a ruching of lace uiy finish it; 
the brim has the laee or eripe putover 


plainiy, with a tiny roetitiag Inside; oor itis 
finely tueked over the bring. 
Most be flowers, 
feathers, or loops of lace or ribbon, is nase. 


and shirred 


trisstiing, Whether it 
edou the top oof the capote, tistead of low 
at the side, as heretofore the rage, 

The 
linen lawn this 


a white 
into lay the length 


favorite mode of taking 


Beason 


of the skirt--whteh is) ungored—in wide 
tucks, these being very often four inches 
deep. 


A space of about fifteen inches between 
the beltand the 
ful than to have the tucks ran all the way 


upper tuck is tore prace- 


fo the wast, 


The overdress is rather short in front, 
aud the drapery in the back is tucked into 
the belt. 


The bodice has a Mother 
to whieh is gathered a 


Hubbard yoke, 
full waist, belted 


and finished with asatin girdle or ribbon 


with flowing loops and ends fastened in the 
middle of the baek, 


When atrip to the seashore is conteim- 
plated, or anv other visil where it is not 
eonvenient to earry tuany wash-dressesa, a 


It 
a “hop? or 


al , 
yy 
vl 


white camels hair is both serviceable. 
miay be used at a garden party, 
for an ordinary eve 

Cut 


Sleeves, 


Hilti dress, 


aqiuiare dn thie bene wit, 


mich trisestevedd with anv 


lace, dt will always be a dainty p fr 
© , 
Biack stoekings are the fas wear 
With low shoes, which lave erseded 


wiipeypy rms, 
These shoes have rounded (not pointed ) 
toes, thicker soles tian are used for house 
with 
for 


In favor, 


shoes, and the 
follov 
Patent 
be more often 
while the uppers 
Ing the whole patent-leather, 


preference ladies who 


beniglish fashions is low heels, 
bat will 
rely for the vaiip, 


are kid, 


leather retains 
timed tiie 


instead of hay 


These are made to lace through six sets 
of evelets quite far upon the lnsteap, or 
else thev are cut lower and tnished out 
with a broad longue. 


Black kid linings are 


ers 


used by many deal- 
Tht 


as ligptit iin 


red stockings. 


— 


in front, and have their box toes more 
sharply pointed than shoes, 

What ie called the slipper tie, and also 
the sailor tie, is a pretty slipper that laps 
slightly from the sides, and is tied through 
one or two sets of eyelets; this is liked for 
house slippers in the day time. 

Walking boots are of French kid, or else 
they have patent leather vainps. Tips of 
patent leather just across the toes are no 
longer the vainp is enlarged to 
look like aslipper, in which rests, the up- 
per bootot kid or of colored prunella, to 
natch the dress in color, 

tuttoned boots are most used, though 
| there isa renewed effort to introduce lace 
shoes for walking. Extremely high French 
put on walking boots; the 
toes are a compromise between the pointed 
and square shapes occasionally seen; the 
soles are light but substantial, andin every 
way there isa 


used, as 


heels are not 





return to sensible shoes of 
ample and easy fit, which give not 
counfort but svinimetry to the foot, 
The ecru canvas shoes remain in favor for 
country use, 


SI7e 


only 


and = Laces.—The revival of the 
one-piece lace cover in parasols meets with 
great approval. 

Grandmothers and maiden aunts repeat 
the story of the changing parasolette and 
their youthful of the ex- 
the hardly coin- 
pared with that of to-day, for the web-like 
beauties of now were 


Parasols 


eover ol days, 


pense, whieh, by way, 


then unknown; in- 


| 


— 


deed, our ideas of exiravayance in every 
detatl of dress donot extend back to those | 
days, and the llama lace was the one in 


yeneral use, and 
fit the parase!] “uS nearly as possible, 
Now 


quisite 


we have the real thread in most ex- 
n» Chantilly thread, tmar- 
quise, duchess point (in white), the escurial 


and 


designs 


in Various colors, these have the cov- 
jering of the rounded to. fit the 
scallops or point of the lace toa nicety of a 
thread. 

Parasol covers range in price from $3 in 
woven lace, pretty, soft and showy, up to 
$75; $30) purchases a pretty and tine Chan- 
tilly parasol ; inarguise 
cover, 

Then 


parasol 


eovered $25 a 
there is the star parasol, edged 
With a flounce, finished with an ap- 
plique border; the seamless parasol 
that requires two flounces ; the changeable 
silk parasol; the one with a finely shirred 
lining; and the ever serviceable change- 
silk sun-umbreila, whose functions 
are for use, tot show, 

In laces, it would there is no end 
to the varieties; duchess point has renewed 


Jace 


lace 


able 


seein 


(its favor with dainty ladies; much of it is 
| worn. 
There is a woven Valenciennes that so 


nearly resembles the exquisite real, that 
ladies possessing this lace of untold value 
have put itaway, biding their time when 
the spurious shall have had its day. 
Chantilly lace is revived, not only in 
parasols covers, butin net edge, tlounces, 


jong and beautiiully wrought 
| overdress, sacques, fichus and barbes, 

A very elegant overdress is valued at 
$380, asacque at $75, a flounce at $90, and 
fichu at $25; barbes from $20 down to $5. 

The new nets in color designed for 
elaborate costuines are escurial, Honiton 
point, tmacraine pattern, Irish point, 
Donegal net and crochet point net. 

Al! have edges in different 
widths to match, and the heart of the lever 
ot lace is this season made glad, 

Inexpensive laces, such as the Oriental, 
imitation point ecru and creamy 
imitation laces, are used to trim the foulard 
and pongee silk costuines that are so much 


of these 


English 





cious climate, where delicate ladies seldom 


trust themselves to wear mulls, tissues, or 
any of the very gauzy tabrics in vogue. 

The old-time silk poplin and lustre al- 
paca cone in for fashionable favor this sea- 
son. 

A lovely poplin in silver gray for a lady 
going to the seashore has the usual plaiting 
atthe foot; over this is a deep flounce of 


the frout. 








Fireside Chat. 
SUITABLE TO THE SEASON. 

pRET CY sutamer dresses are sent to the 
wash tub with reluctance; nobody 
knows how they will come out of it 
hirst the laundress must be cautioned not 
| to hang them in the sun to dry, or all your 
| precautions will bein vain, and they must 
be hung up wrong side out, like all other 
wearing apparel, so that passing dust will 
not stick to the outer surface, ‘ 

| Since soap ruins delicate 
the sunimmer dresses 


Sone colors, 


ij have washea with 


borax. 
| Phis helps to remove soil and stains with 


ut removing the color also t should be 
1rided to the water in the pr y™ rt rn 
eS po nful t a galion water 
> } 
j Powdered borax may be purchased at 


escurial lace (black) and two others across | Three tablespoontuls of the cream is suffi. 


| cient 


in one-plece | 


liked for midsummer costumes in our capri- | 


the cover was bought to 





_—~— 


any drug store; it should be dissolved in 
very hot water. 

For very delicate colors it is well to dis- 
solve a tablespoontul of aluin in enough 
lukewarm water to wet the dress thorough- 
lv; rinse it up and down several times, 
then rub it gently in warm, not hot suds; 
rinse thoroughly in cold water into which 
you have putasmall handful of salt; iron, 
if possible betore it becomes dry ; but it it 
should dry inore speedily than you expect, 
iron it under a damp cloth, 

Many of the fashionable fabrics now used 
are intenaed to be roughdried and simply 


smoothed and simply pulled = straight. 
Never use very hot starch in colored 
dresses, 


Mosquitoes again.—For practical protec- 
tion against flies and mosquitoes, there are 
two new articles invented. 

The ket-imosquito bar is adapted tothe 
uses of tourists and traveler, can be worn 
day or night, and seems convenient to 
carry; it is recommended for the Adiron- 
dacks or the Jersey traveler. 

A new folding canopy for beds has the 
advantage of being attached to the bed in- 
stead of the wall or ceiling so that the bed 
can be moved to any part of the room in 
search of a draught. 

It has an automatic action, and when not 
in use ean be folded against the headboard. 
Any netting canopy can be attached to one 
of these fraines, 

As the attachment is made below the 
inattress, there is no disfigurement to the 
bed when the canopy is removed, 

The empty grates of > po fire-places, 
whieh have become sinoked and discolored 
with last winter's fires, should now be 
biue-washed to a esol, delicate shade. 


If the house is closed, the metal work of 


fire-places should be greased and covered 
to Keep from rusting. 

Decorations at Entertainments. — For 
Suininer at-homes in country houses the 
fireplaces are oecupied with fans formed of 
flowers and grasses, 

A fan of ferns had its centre of Marshal 
Neil roses—a fan of panipas prass showed a 
heart of red peon'es, 

Wall baskets filled with tmaidenhair 
vellow roses are extremly — effective. 
Brances of flowering shrubs can be tied 
With ribbons to the sconces at the sides of 
Jarge wirrors, 

Summer Beverazes,—There 


and 


is nothing 


more refreshing in hot weather than acool- | 


ing drink. 

Nature demands, and should have, more 
liquid than in winter, to supply the imois- 
ture that is lost by evaporation; and while 
a quantity of 1ce-water taken when one is 


heated by exercise is injurions, a moderate | 


amount of some palatable fluid is positively 
beneficial. 

The tollowing recipes have been tested 
many times and may be relied upon as 
trustworthy guides. 

Soine of the beverages deseribed are very 
suitable for simall evening parties when it 
is not convenient to provide coffee, and 
wine is inadinissable. 

Lemon Syrup.—Put in a preserving-bot- 
tle three pounds of white sugar, cover with 
one quart: of water, and jet it boil uutil it 
isa clear syrup, Stirring frequently; when 
cool, add one ounce of citric veid and two 


| teaspoonfuls of oil of lennon; bottle imune- 


diately. 

Mead.— Boil well togebter three pounds 
ol Sugar and one quart of water; when cool, 
add one ounce of tartaric acid, and vanilla 
to taste, 

It is ready for use at once; if it is to be 
kept, bottle and cork securely. When 
used, put three tablespoonfuls in a tuim- 
bler, add a quarter of a teaspoonful of 
bicarbonate of soda, and fill the glass with 
ice-water. 

Strawberry or Raspberry Acid.—Take 
two and a half ounces of citric acid, 
sprinkle it over six quarts of the fruit, add 
one pint of water, and Jet the mixture 
stand for twenty-four hours; pour off the 
liquid siowly, and to each pint add one and 
a half pounds of white sugar; stir every 
day for» week, until the suyar is dissolved, 
then bottle, but do not cork for a dav or 
two. ° 

Raspberry Vinegar.—Put the quantity of 
oo to be used in a earthen vessel, 


and cover them with good cider vinegar; 
let them stand one night, then squeeze 
them in a stout cloth—a coarse kitehen 


towel answers adinirably ; to each pint of 
juice add one pound of white sugar; let it 
boil for five minutes after it comes to the 
boiling point (if boiled to long it is apt to 
jelly) ; skim, bottle, and seal tizhtly. 
Boston Cream.—Put into a preserving- 


bottle five quarts of water and tour pounds | 
| Of granulated sugar; let ‘t come to a brisk 


boil; when cool add four ounees of tartaric 
acid and one ounce, or two tablespoonfuls, 
of essence of lemon; whea perfectly cold, 
stir in the whites of six : 
stiff froth, and bottle the mixture for use. 


for a glass of water; add a sinall 
pinch of carbonate of soda to each to each 
to inake it foaun 

Ginger Beer.-—Take an ounce and a-halt 
of root ginger, bruise it, and putitina 
preserving bottle; add three lemons sliced, 
one handtul of hops, and two quarts of 
cold water; let the mixture boil slowiy for 
two hours, . 

While it is boiling, put in a larger jar 
three pounds of sugar, one ounee of cream 


of tartar, ten quarts of lukewarin water 
one cup of yeast, and the whites of three 
ezys. 

Pour the hot liquid over this, and let it 
stand far a day before boiling: fasten the 
COrKS Secure Vv with strings, 

a > ae 

YOUNG pe ) Tr ’ nee d i ie 4 
ure and Van ty Vill SCarcely lake any Fe) 
ovior, : 


Cyys beaten toa | 


| 


| not, you may then rest assured that he 
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Correspondence. 


B. V.—The art of shorthand writing je 
more than two thotsand years old, 
J. McD.—You had no reason to €X pact 
| a note expressing regret frofh her. 


HakrRyY.—Mr. Charles Kean was buried 
| at Horndean, Hampshire, England, 1968. 


M. COLEMAN. — The word “acrobat” 
comes from the Greek, and signifies ‘to run on tip- 
toe,*’ 

R. M. B.—Amongst ordinary children 
nine would be quite early enough 
music, 


K. V.—Longtellow was born 27th Feh. 
ruary, 1807, in Portland, Maine. He publishey 
**Evangehline’’ in 18f7,and ‘‘The Song of Hawatha”’ 
in 1855. 


Dora.—If a gentleman offers you his 
photograph you need not hurt his feelings by 
ing it, but vou should not give yours in 
| cept to old and intimate friends, 


Jack.—The fiving-tish rises ten ortwelve 
feet outof the water and keeps the air ope hundred 
yards, when it is obliged to wet its fins by dipping, 
They are from ten to twelve inches in length. 


A. S. T.—Nebule isthe name given to 
indistinet patches of lightin the heavens, supposed 
to proceeed from aggregations of rarely-distributed 
matter belonging todistant worlds in the course of 
formation, 


Mary.—Treat the young man. kindly 
and courteously and await developments, If he 
not enough deetsion of character to choose for him- 
self in such an important matter as the seleetion of 
a wife, you would not lose much if you should 


for learning 





Teliive 
return, ex- 


has 


lose 
hhitn. 

Lovuts.—The word ‘prove’ 
‘test,’ and in the proverbial 
ception proves the rule, ** 
rule 
tends rather to make it 
may testa rule, or in some 


’ 


anciently 
**} x- 
excep. 


meant saying, 
itisso used, An 
in the modern sense : it 
invalids tout exception 
cases prove to be 


show that the 


tion cannot prove a 
an 
wrong, 
whilst in others the test may se-calied 
exception may be explained, 

J. Wriagut.—The “inainbrace”’ is the 
rope by which the mainsail of a ship is placed in’ po 


sition. To *‘splice It is to jolu it when broken, or 
repair it when injared. Henee the expression, ‘to 
splice the mainbrace,** is) proverbial amongst sea- 


men for taking a drink of strong liquor to strengthen 
| or fit them for extra exertion, orto enable them te 
bear up against exposure to cold or wet weather. 

Nancy.—We do not think that a young 
lady can be She may, how- 
too inneh attention: to less important 
things, and neglect those that are of greater lin port. 
ance, The education of a youny lady, like that of a 
young man, should, of 
syininetrical, and it should mest thorough 
those branches on a Kiowledge of which her 
| ness will largely depend, 


“toomuch educated,’ 


ever, pay 


eourse, be 


and 
in 
useful- 


thorough 
be 


B. 1.—You have had so many quarrels 
with youg lover that it will probably be for your hap- 
| piness tobreak off with him altogether, Having 
| given you his promise to sce nothing more of the 
other young lady, he should have kept his word even 
at the risk of being rude. If he had eared for vou as 
aman ought toecare for the woman whom he 

asked to marry him, he would Lave found some 

| of av olding the engagement to take the walk, 
CAMDEN.—(l1.) The salaries of reporters 
and sub-editors of the great daily papers vary rroim 
| $10 te @0 per week, accerding to powers and 
cations. (2.0) To write correet Fnuglish with 
tobe swift te and untiring in chase of 

“dtems, are the principal qualifications of a re- 
| porter, Editorial writers usually have a spectalty, as 

polities, social or sanitary matters, raflroads, 
|} meree, ete., andon their speelalty they should he 
| authorities. A broad edueation does no harm to 
either editor or reporter, and versatility is absolute- 
ly necessary, 


has 
way 


qualif- 
rapidity, 
observe 


eom- 


| M. E. M.--Write to vour lover. and ae. 
knowledge frankly that the fault was your own, 
Phere is no coneession of one’s proper dignity or 


self-abasement in contessing a taultand apologizing 
for it. On the contrary, this is a proceeding to 
which the noblest and most generous natures are 
prompted by a due sense of rightand Justice. If vour 
admirer be really attached to vou, he willnot fail to 
If he docs 
never loved 


hasten and assure vou of his forgiveness, 


you with sincerity, 


May.—A voung lady, whois of age, ean 


of course inarry without her pirents® consent, anda 


gentleman may continue his engagement with her 
notwithstanding that her parents decline their as- 


senttoit. But young should be cautious 


how they actin opposition to their parents’ 
[tistrue that parents are rot in the 
daughters 


persons 
wisnes, 
always right, 
and that there are cases when sous or are 
justified in consulting their own happiness in prefer- 
Re’ 


enuee to obeving paternal or maternal mandates. 


) these cases are the exceptions to the rule, Let us hope 


that vours is one alse, 


T. R. A.—Aceording tothe legend, Tar- 
peia, the danghter of the governor of the Citade! of 
Rome, surrendered it to the sabines, who ade 
vaneing against Romulus (ec. 722) teavenge the abe 


were 


| duction of the Sabine virgins, on condition of recetve 


ing the gold bracelets they upon their left 
arms. Titus Tatius, the Sabine king, to puni-h her 
perfidy, as he entered the yates, cast not his 
braceret, but also his shield upon her, This ex umple 
was followed by his soldiers, and Tarpeia was‘ rush 
ed to death. Tarpeia was buried in the Capitol, and 
the rock from which traitors were afterwards hurled 
received her name. 


wore 


amyy 


JUVENAL.—The elevation of the build- 
ings you name ts as follows :- Feet. 

Highest pyramid ta Egypt . . . yaad 

Second <cditto Pe e . e = 

Cathedral at Antwerp aos 

Cathedral at Strasburg . a 

Tower of Utrecht . ot 

Stec pie or st Stephen, at Vienna dd 

Steeple of St. Martin, at Landshut 

St. Peter’s, at}{Rome . . . pe 

Steeple of St. Michael, at Hambro’ 

Steeple of St. Peter, at Hambro’ 

st, P Cathedral, I ! 

tt 
| t eA ‘ 1 K na 4 
Dome of the Invalides, at Paris - 


Tower, Housesof Pariliameu 
















































































































































FEN ET 


